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THE FLOWER-GIRL. 


A ROMANCE OF REAL LIFE. 


CHAPTER XLVIII. 
CRUSHED LOVE. 


Day was far advanced when Bernard Oswald quitted 
the old house in the Borough. 

Uneasy fears oppressed him; sad forebodings over- 
shadowed his mind; and only duty—the pole-star of 
his life—shone pure and clear above his oath. 

“Tt is clearly,” he decided, “ my solemn duty to save 
my unhappy father from the strange and tefrible fate 
which threatens him. I believe 1 have done right in 
leaving him for the present in that house, though Ger 
were too obtrusive in their determination that he shoul 
stay there; but he is safer there, perhaps, than else- 
where, in spite of what they say.” 

He reflected for a moment. 

“Though they believe that neither time nor distance 
can secure him inst the ve ce which threatens 
him,” he then’ said, “‘I cannot believe but that India 
must offer greater security than this country or the 








YOUNG GRATCHET?’S INFAMOUS PROPOSAL, 


Continent. India is so distant, and its interests are so 
distinct from those of other of the world, that 
nothing will convince me but that, if I can once conve 
him to my home—yes, it is my home, after all—I s 
save him. That thought will repay every danger and 
every disappointment. If I can onl 
clining me of a father thus miraculous] 
me, it will indeed y my voyage to 
compensate for the discovery that, in coming here, I 
have lost the only chance Thad of seeing my beloved 
benefactor for the last time.” 

e memory of Colonel Heartlaw always awoke in 
the mind of the young man pai 
reflections ; but there ever mingled with these other 
thoughts to which he clung with passionate earnestness. 

They recurred to him at this moment; and an ex- 
pression of deep melancholy overspread his face. 

“TfI return to India,” he reflected, “ I must return 
at once. That is the only condition on which I can 
pope to effect the object which prompts this step ; and 
if I once leave England—— Oh, Violet, Violet! what 

ht us together 


restored to 
ngland, and 


soothe the de-| had al 


ul and melancholy | fi 





knew that it was my destiny; and from that moment 
every struggle has only carried me further and further 
from the bright star rising on my gaze through the 
troubled waters of life.” 

While indulging in these reflections, the young man 
most unconsciously directed his steps toward the 
Simmer establishment at Camden Town. 

Since the night of the party, when Miss Perdita had 
confessed her complicity in the flight of Violet, he 
scarcely permitted a day to pass—absorbing as were 
the other interests which engaged him—without call- 
ing on the kind but staid sisters, to ask for news of the 
itive. 
hough each day added to the mystery which sur. 
rounded that event, he lived in the ever-springing hope 
that news would reach them upon which he could act, 
or that Violet might be moved to return, 

And now his anxiety on this subject was stronger 
than ever. His stay in England which, under other 
circumstances, might have been prolonged indefinitely 
was now suddenly cut short. The voice of duty called 
on him to make arrangemente for his immediate de- 





strange fate is this, which has only bro 

to show that our union is impossible? What cruel 

fate is it which only adds link after link to the chains 

which us from each other’s side? From the first 
moment of peril in which I gazed upon that face, I 





ewe: and yet he could not—-he owned to himeelf 
hat he could not—tear himself from this country with- 
out one more interview—without flinging himself at 
Violet’s feet—without confessing the deep, the pas- 
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himself whether or “Wot eKe was indecd mdifferent 
to him, er Tine wat the natfre of that inflgence 
under @inch she hadp@idently acted wheg they lust 
met. 

It was with a fi white with emotion, therefore, 
that he entered thg@rawing-room in which the sisters 
received him. YVerdita sat at the pianoforte, and he 
entreated her to resume the piece she was playing ; and 
che, glad of any excuse for avoiding a sihject sinzularly 
painfal to her, evail d herself of the privilege. 

Lernard seated himself near Jocasta, who was 
engaged ina wonderful piece of needle-work, which had 


“DWICE A WEEK:” AN ILL 
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sionate love which filled higtheart--without satiafying | 
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a 





venled 


made no sign of the great agony which raged within 
her. , Aud wow, qll her thonghé, all her, consideration 
was for Violet“and for othata. 4 she! could ‘have 
treated her word or her friendship for the poor Flower- 
Girl so higrh tly as to have revealed the truth even “ for 
the best,” she cdtld have'béen eomparntively haypy ; 
but she dared not. She was an old-fashioned person, | 
and had old-fashioned virtues, She respected a pro- 
mise as an oath; shé could not conceive of violated | 
truth, and a broken ¢onfidencs would have rankled like | 








occupied her leisure ahy time these twenty years. 

“You have heard nothing?” he said, when the pre- 
liminaries of conversation were over. 

* Nothing—absolutely nothing,” replied Jocasta. 

The fingers of Perdita touched a false note. 

Jocasta looked up sharply. 

“1 had hoped that some friend, some neighbour, 
might have encountered Miss Heartlaw, and that thus 
soine clue, however faint, might have been gained.” 

“ Yes,” cried Jocasta, “oh, yes; it was indeed to be 
hoped ; but——’ 

Another false note! 

“ You play very carelessly, dear,” said Jocasta, with 
combined affection and severity; “ perhaps you had 
better desist for a few moments,” 


a broken arrow in her heart till death. | 

It will be seen that Perdita was 2 very old-frshioned 
and common-place person indeed. She was only strong 
in feeling and principle: nothing more. | 

And that strength was sorely tried on this evening. | 
From her retreat in the little conservatory she heard the 
door of the drawing-room open, as Beruard came forth. 
She had learned his footstep as one learns a tune; and 
as che listened he spoke, 

“ Good night,” he said; “you will give my best re- 
spects to Mias Perdita, and should anything transpite— 
should you learn any news of--of Violet, however small, 
however unimportant, you will—I know and trust that 
ou will—let me know, and without delay. I shall hold 





Perdita obeyed. She rose; she passed trembling 
across the room, the little ringlets abont her face 
quivering with emotion, and, seating herself in the dark 
eludow of the window-curtains, she strove, butan vain, 
to nerve herself to tuke part in the conversation. 

“It has become more important to me than ever to 
find her addreas,” 
unexpected, but most imperative, oblige me to quit 
Kugland at once.” 

“At once!” shrieked, rather than exclaimed Perdita. 

He looked toward her, Every trace of colour had 
died from her cheeks, and her hands were trembling. 

* Yes,” he replied, noting these symptoms with some 
surprise, “and | will not,eoneeal fro —why should 
I, since your own sagacity has detected the 


truth ?——that in doing so without agam see'ng Miss * You are not ved,” 7 

Hoeartlaw, 1 shall experience a life-long sorrow.” very pefbot affection- exists between thoni, dating from 
Perdita trembled violently. old school-times, when were girls togolaat thous, 
“Whatever it may be in my power—or that of my | indeed, Violet is Bttle méfe now.” i Saath 

sister,”’ said Jocasta, “to do in this matter, shall be} (She not mean to wound—the listewer new that 

done, But I will confess to you that I am not san- | well gh; but why that ¢ {? There wasbut one 

sruine of success. Obviously, Violet was actuated by no | year Between Perdita and. Vi ~one year, 

she was a girl no longer!) a ~ 


common motive in quitting this house, and it is 
probable she will take every means of concealing her 
retreat from us, well knowing that if she is discovered, 
we should at once urge her to return.” 

“ Will—will you pardon me; Mr. Bernard,” id 
Perdita, rising with diffigulty and clinging to @ table 
for support, “if I retire? The room is warm.” 

And stagyering rather than walking, she quitted the 
apariment. 

'“T trust Miss Perdita is notill 2” cried Bernard. ‘ 

“No—oh, no!” replied Jogustay “ she is im the enjoy- 
ment of excellent health.” 

She might have been; but as she stood in the little 
conservatory, clinging to the base of i 
she did not look robust "The face 
wis not whiter than here wnt one 

* Why, why did I ove Ee 
ejaculated; “it is tortu after 
passionate yearning for the deer 
all the time that a word of mime coul 
side. And now he is gom i erha 
—n spasm seemed to seizeher heart at th 
“and she may never see him mores oud ye 
not tell. I should despise myself, loathe my# 

hould break my word; and yet it seems asf, in keep- 
ing it, I was destroying the happiness of both for 
ever. 

Poor Perdita! 

‘'o her pure and sensitive nature deceit was torture ; 









and to witness anxiety which she had the power to] / 
4 aroused from a, circumstance of a very trifling nature, 
It was simply this—that on meeting his gaze, she hastily 
averted her head, and hutried on in the path she had 
taken, 


relieve wag to endure positive agony. But this was 
not ail. There was another cause for the sudden 
emotion which had overpowered her. The geutle heart 
of the woman had recognised in Bernard Oswald its 
ideal; at the first glance of his eye, the first accents of 
his voice, she had experienced emotions which she 
could not misinterpret; ‘but which, alas! she knew from 
the tirst to, he hopgles , utterly hopeless! 

Oh, these odd, quaint, old-fashioned, ten@er-hearted 
womon! how sad is their lot, how traly afte they objects 
of commiserations . Was Perdita less susceptible, 
because, premature glasses croesed the bridge of her 
slender nose? Was her heart dead to the warm 
impulses of | VO, becwus ihe prarment that cov red it 
was sirange in cub? Or think you that the thank- 
less task to which she sacrificed the bloom of her 
youth, had crushed out the passions or the affections 
whieh should have avimated her bosom ? 

: Pepdita loved 
£ her devation, of her idolatory, was the 

youth who, unconscious of her tortures, bre ithed in her 
nowriag his lunewtulious for the lost Violet! ‘ 

No wander she touched the filse note in the music, 

} waa filled with @ voice mare musical to 


when ber car ! 
her thaw any sirsiu of genius; no marvel that she 


OL aD 


the object 


Dress 
heard and uM ip at bis. 
ee sure to let yout 
resumed Bernard; “ circumstances aT P Perdita, without 


T am (nick to noticé; and I 
the geared listener, as he 


indeed.” 


her, o3 I have said: and pray thank her 
her kindness—to Violet, an 
forget her goodness, though, perhaps, we may Heyer 
meet again.” 


dim light of the conservatory a tremulous 
sunk insensibly to the ground. 


schoolmistress, and raised his hat, and passed down #h 
flight of steps, and was gone. é.9 


nard, as he left the honse; “ but i 
‘}in glasses was so nervous to-night ? She's 
r nose. ” 


ar i Preakness her hidden 


young-man at once ‘oted 

a ea to convey him 
ed| ceeded; and plter half-an-heur’s: 
lf, if I} where he shoul tell the driver to & 


=F 
to look up, he encountered «taco familiar 


was=had always, since the first day on which they had 
met, filled him, and not unnaturally, with uneasiness. 


wes following at a considerable distance the tall figure 
of the elegaut girl. 


he asked himselfagatn and again. 
even, to himself, for the conrse he was taking. 
all act on impulsés at some time or other; and those 


aré not always the least important steps for whiich we 
can hardly assign a reason. , 


1—silenbly, but truly loved; and | the strect in which old Gratchett lives’! 


jealous rage, have putrnm end to Violet's existence 


it a fayour which it will be the labour of my life to re- 
” 


pay. 
She heard him—th¢ poor, trembling woman, with the 











33 of time.” 
yered, ‘‘for 





(“What ? oh, what?” 





— that she loves her’ @ Biter, 





or 


lek to see! 
ed “Miss Simme¥y “a 

















¥Well,” said Bernard, “you will renee: 
t om 
tell her that I 


(Never again! There was a gasp, ® &0b, and in he 
figure Tha 
But he knew n 
f this—he who pressed the thi, whifé hand of 





“ A couple of good, genial, Fer pein Bl 
wonder 


Perdita ! Fd 
And the *memory 


Odd name ! 
pe. rosie sp 
e for him passed | 
mage Passes from the sand. a) loam 
m ‘Town bei a somewhat fomote: 
all his hts ten 





into L 






When, chancing 
to him. 
It was that of Aurelia Wylde. 

The sight of this girl—young and beantiful as she 


And on this occasion the‘feeling was the more strongly 


i 
“Stop! cried Bernard to thé driver. 
In a few seconds he had alighted, paid his fare, and 


“ Why did she regard me with that startled look ?” 


It was the énly pretext or inotira he eonld assign, 
But we 


After a short timé, 2 reason in this case presented 
it self. 

“ By Heaven!” he exclaimed, “she has turned into 
And it was 
from him, When she was staying at Richmond, that she 
obtained the poison With which she would, in her mad) 
" 


Yes; she had turned into that street, ond had 4is- 





trembled and turned ghastly palo when every word of 
Violet sen’ a dagger into her quivering heart! 
’ 





appeared.’ Was she at Gratchett’s house? anil if so, 
for what purpose? A’ cold perspiration broke out over 
the brow of 'the young man’ as he asked himself this 
question, 





USTRATED JOURNAT, 


is secret to ay liviag soul. es 


Ya would¢heve\ died rather than hive re- | 
i] 


proudly up; “I will seek no farthor. 

merely to hang upon the skirts’ of respectability, 

T will forget that I have ever moved in society 

higher than that of my gipsy-mother. My dear, dear 

benefactor found me sellifig flowers in tho streets. It 

bat ‘re a dignified, but it is an. 
to 









dark 
| smartly in. 


you, Mrs; Gratchett ?” 


— = rs 








w te | rate,” he gaid,“£] will wait, and watch the 


Day Bfter day she*had to@ndure what*she liad just | 


esak. a 
With ese way, he ghpped ing tty sii y of a 
endured ; but she bore it—she bore it like a martyr, and? 7 he at of which was@uscribe name 


“ Gratchett,” 





CHAPTEX XLIX. 
A Forti{¥e ANi A HUSBAND! 

Wuat Violet had stated to young Gratchett was strictly 
the fact. She had resolved to obtain, if possible, a situa. 
tion as governess, either in # private family, oF fit some 
ladies’ school remote from London, auc where there 
would consequently be but little chance of éntouniterihg 
those whom she was 60-anxious to avoid. = 

With this view she had consulted the morning papers 
and having selected several addresses of persons adver. 
tising for governesses, she devoted the day to Waiting 
upon them. 

What a day that was! 
: fanny utter disgust and weariness of life it produced 
in her! 
_ Prepared to render efficient and conscientious services 
in return for a home and a small pittance, she expected 
to be reggived by those who nceded her services at least 
with 'y, if mdb With consideration. But she was 
800n | eived, ventured into those half. 
bred 8, among the genteel” people who ape gen- 

3 she spon fox 5 






erself treated ag that class 


ean treat those-unfortunate enough to fall among 

hands so tightly over her fluttering heart—| them. ey snu her for her beauty, derided her 
j : accomplishments, pon ‘ea with questions about her 

aid Jocasta; “ I) private affairs, and then either offered her terms which 


were in themselves an instilt, or repulsed her with vir. 
tuous indignation. 


At length, after @ weary round, and after quitting a 


theart of | hous’.in which they expected a governess to give a pre- 

seen ?) | miumefor the nivale ; 

a“ little mongters, who slyly piuchéd her arms as she sat in 
bets SA the mother’? cee Violet. Wurst into 2 flood of tears; 

(That all? ‘The fluttering hearb-dropp Tike natane. | then, hor weakttess relie 

And this man th im 


ge of being tortured by five hideous 


ved; the latent pride of her na- 


ture came to/her relief. 


“No,” she exclaimed, half-aloud, drawing herself 
I will not grovel 






} calling ; aye, and 
thin I will sell myself 


is an independent oné. 
Bake of “respectabi- 


slavery, body ai@ soul; 


od will descend at once to the streets—I wili become 
a 


in a Flower-Girl !” 
Gentle and sensitive as she was by nature, there was 


yet strength of character-in Violet; and having come 
to this resolve, she would not permit herself to be turned 
from it. 


“ A humble garret, obscure, but neat and clean,” she 
aid; “a few garments, which will protect mo alike 
meun and rain—the costiof these will be small indeed; 
‘my back-wpon the ‘world,’ with which I 
all both gain the-seclusion I seck—sinco 

gnise-me in that parb—and shall be 
bread of independence.’ 
ved, she bent her steps toward the house in 
taken temporary lodgings, wearied with 
OD, lighter in heart than she had been 
apo te the day. 

jratchett’s houso” looked gloomy and uninviting 
gleamed in the windows; and, for the 


g@rent, Violet feared cither that the inmates had 
etired to. vest, or were absent. Shc, however, raisod 


her hand to knock at the door, when, to her surprise, it 
opened apparently of its own accord, 


For a moment she hesitated about stepping into the 
ssage; then;-shaking~ off all fear, she walked 


As she did so, the dcor closed softly behind her, and 
she was in total darkness. 

“Who is at the door?” she said promptly; “‘is it 

“No,” replied a subdued voico; “it is I, Miss 
Violet; I’ve been waiting to speak to you,” 

With these words, the door of the otlice opening into 
the passage was pushed ajar, and a ray of light stream- 
ing into the passage, fell upon the hideous features of 
Tiv Gratchett. 

Violet started back in some alarm. 

* May LI trouble you to walk into my office, ch?” 
said the man, in a soft, lubrieating voice; won't 
detain you a moment.” 

“ You must excuse mo,” cried Violot: “‘ another time, 
sir, and I shall be most happy; but-——” 

“'There’s no time tike the present, ch?” he replied, 
taking ap a pesition in the narrow passage, so that his 
huge carease beeame a: barricade; “*particularly.m 
business, and this is a natter of business, and nothing 
else, -Quite a matter of business; eh ? "Thank yon:” 

Yielding to the. man’s ‘pressare, rather than to his 
wish, Violet walked prowl dnd hanghtily into: the 
office. 

“Thank you,” he repeated, and gently closed!’ the 
oor, b 

“Now, sir,” enid Violet, haughtily, “pray whatis 

your pleasure? 
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He lifted a, hr 2 pile of ledgers from the only chair— 


and the’ easo with which lie lifted them showed the 

t strength of that ugly body—and, haying handed 
the chair to Violet, he hounded on to ‘the high office 
stool,‘and putting the gas so that his face was in dark- 
tess, anid the hight fell fully upon that of Violet, he 
swung his legs, and. commenced :— 

“You will, [ darosay, think me very impertinent 
en P” he suid, “in meddling with your affuirs, but I 
have been thinking all day upon what you told me this 
mérning—I’ve thonght over evéry word of it, eh P” 

He paused, but Violet did not reply. 

* You told me,” he resumed, “that you were goin 
to seek for a ‘situntion as a governess,eh? You said 
so, and I did’nt Jike to discou you then; but I 
knew what would be the rome snow what is the 
result—you haven’t got the situation, have you, eh?” 

“No, sir,’ shé answered, proudly, “I have not. Bu 
Tam at a loss to see——” 

“What that is to me,ch? I thought so. I 
you'd say 80; but you’re wrong. It’s everything 
me—everything. I'll tell you how. When you went 
out this morning, I said to myself, ‘ Poor ‘rtf ; 
to be a governess—all no pay, eh? 
girl, too ; such’ sweet eyes; such gold, 

— above them; such @ sweet 
mou a, 


“ Pray spare nie, six, enumeration  Sup- 
oor ¢ —_ said Violate = v7 <3 
was on eatin "thought thyself as 
I sat here, che . De caged 4 

“Thank you; T am not curious abo 
pray come to the’ business of which you spoke.” — 

She threw herself back; as she.gaid this, with-dm.air 
of weariness which was not encouraging. oo. 

“Well, then,” he continued, “to sum it 
few words, I said to myself, ‘It’s a thousa 
and a thousand pities ; and if she’d only 
I could have put her up to a game 
of this.’ That's what I said to myself, you under- 
stand, eh ?” 

Violet bowed. 

“The fact is” he resumed, “this is‘ a little place, 
this office of mine; ‘but there’s a deal of business done 
in it, and with parties you wouldn’t think of. Many a 
fortune’s been made in this room, and many a one’s 
been lost in it. Those ledgers represent thousands 
= thousands, and those boxes of deéds, marked 
*Fipper,’ and * Jex,” and ‘ Jool,’ and-—” 

“Hxeuse me,” ‘interrapted Violet, “but this can 
hardly affect me, as I am not a Fipper, or # Jex, or a 
Jool, and have no knowledge whatever of those per- 
sons. 

She said this so quictly that Young Gratchett felt 
himself completely’ at fault. He was not generally 
wanting m words; but it seemed‘ to him that on this 
oceasion tite words only carried him farther and farther 
from the-point, a3 the tide carries a boat ont to sea. 

“ No, of eourse not,” he resumed, with a slight cough ; 
“bat I méant “te show you that I have it in my power 
to make the fort of those who confide in me, and 
lias v me, I should have the greatest 

en rc 
v “said Violet; “and pray what is 
ico ab whi manufacture the fortunes of 


varies ; but in your.case, I con- 
large.” ne 
t case, particularly” she asked, 
arehly. 


“TE yout Bow ine, I will expla. You can 
imagine the course of business, we haye somé 
very odd ¢ tons, ch P you 

2 of this sort :—An 

— in & very tasctl 
: i, I assure -and- 
sequenee is, t who is a 

_He bent torw: that he 

high stool, as he per , 


‘one ma CbS ig A eoaeal®, he cing, “i 
now gaining the EES ers ogh it. "Now, why. is 
he doig-so, eh? T’ll tell you.” 

Again he stretched forward at the peril of his equili- 
rium, and again Violet moved back her chair. 

“It is because no gne comes forward as @ claimant 
tothe property.. Do you understand, eb ?” 

“So far; bat what'I do not. understand is, why you 
shoald have tronbled me’ with this narrative. You 
surely camot suppose that I'am coming forward as the 
Caimant of thé property ?” 

. Mf ” 

Hoe asked the’ question shortly and shifply. 

Violet recoiled. 

“For what do you take mo, cir?’ sho’ exclaimed, 
ising, 

“What? Why, for a very clevérand sensible, as well 
i3'for 4 very, very pretty woman. Nay, don't frown 
and fret. You have listened to me ‘thys far, and 
taust hear me to the end, F have told you that this 

‘operty is ‘being enjoyed by & scoundrel. IL know it, 
or ee his law ay P 

,, And you take advantage of your position to abuse 
his eonfi¢ ence!" cried Violet. pre 

How so?—how so? What coiifidence have J 
tpt How have I compromised his interests?’ ho 


nearly toppled off the 


* Not so much by what you have done, as by what you’ 


are prepared to’ do,” replied Violet. 

3 ‘And why pot? The man is a thief, a forgér: lid is 
gorging himself with the property of another, and Tam 
only proposing to snat¢l the prize from his grasp and to 
hand it to you, ‘The fact is, tliat an heiress must be 
found for this property—why not you, as well ‘as 
another? Sir Jas os 

“ Sir Jasper!” ejaculated Violet. 

“Did I mention that name, It was 4 niere slip of the 
toigue ; my thoughts lind wandered to sométhing else. 
The fact is, Miss Violet, 'm distracted—Il’ve thought 
over this matter of winning you the fortune, until I 
don't know what I say.” 

“One word, and but one more,” said Violet, rising. 


rc 





~twenty 


“Suppose that I consented to what you ask—suppose 

the Eetene won by me, what is the return you would 
for your services ?” 

* That which I should hope your gratitude, if not a 

er feeling, would move you to bestow. In a 


ord; Miss Violet, I love apt a mrargy devotedly 

love you; anda’ you 2, 

bly; abjectly entwéitt_you to b 
ne di the 


only hum- 
your hand.” 
With a clatter, 

ard fashion, 


1} md scarce 
she co Acarcaly 


awey 2 
a M Ned, you Will 

c t ean consent to tra 
ou. 


‘ 
x 


consent to bes 


‘ Absolutely, aa Th ee c 

“Tako cave” he said, slowly Hsing from his knees ; 
such an offer may not occur again. Besides, I am as 
powerful to injure as I am to benefit you. As your 
accepted lover, I will be all to you that the most 
devoted slave could be; but beware how you cast me 
off, how you forget me. My disposit io’ 18 diigelic; but 
oneeé crossed, and J ain a devil!” * 

“Mr. Gratchett,” said Violet, ¢almly; ‘hear me, and 
understand that thése are my Jast words. Your pro- 
posal, in respect to the fortune you offer me, is siuply 


Indicrous. Iniperatively F @éclitve both; and m deing 
so I treat your promises atid your threats alike with 
scorn. Now, our * business” is ab an end.” 

She swept as she spoke toward the door, as if to qnit 
the room. ; 

“No!” exclaimed the man, rising, his face white, his 
eyeballs starting with rage, “ our business is not Over. 
peer occupied: business time, and I-must havé my 
ee.’ 

* Your fee?” she asked, in astonishment. 

* Yes,” he yelled, catching at her outstretched hand, 
and throwing ‘one arny round hér waist, “ yes, at least 
a kiss from those ruby pouters, those bright luscious 

iS: 

He bent forward as he spoke, holding her in his 
strong arms as in a vice, 

The poor gir! felt that resistance was useless ; but sho 

still the power'to call for help; and before his hate- 
lips could touch her face, she uttered a wild, despair- 
scream. 

i was that scream which féll upon the startled ears 
of Old Gratchett and Aurelia; as they sat plotting the 
mag of the Flower-Girl in thé adjoining surgery. 

ardly had it escaped the lips of Violét ere the door 
the office was btirst open with a loud crash, and the 
nished Gratchett was driven, by a blow aimed at 

8 head, fairly to the opposite side of the room, where 
7 og in a heap among the Fippers, thé Jexes, and the 

ools. 

* How dare you——?” he began, as he attempted to 

ick himself up; but hisastonishment fairly silenced him. 
looking toward the spot where he had just stood, 
he eld Violet in the embrace ofa young and hand- 
somé man, whom she was regarding with looks of grati- 
tude and love. 
(To be continued in dur next.) 








Tire Ovrst or Success.—Nothing makes a me so 
cross ag success, Or 80 soon turns a pleasant friend into 
a ¢aptious acguaintance. Your steceesfil mau ents too 
much, and his stoffiach troubles’ him; he drirks too 
much, and hié nose becomes blue. He wants pleasure 
and excitement, and roams about looking for satisfac- 
tion in places where no-man ever found it. He frets 
himself with his bavker’s book; and everything tastes 
amiss to him that has not on it the flavour of guld. The 
straw of an omnibus flways stinks; the Ening of fhe 
peabs are filthy, Thero ate bul threé hetscs rownd 
London at which on eatable Gintier rigy’ bY obtained. 


roast had for a shilling’ ht the esting-honee 
near Golden-sqnare. Mrs. aird Mrs.’ Gtéen, 
Mrs. Walker and alf the other mistresso#, gre too vapid 
and —_s and humdruni for endurance. ‘Phe theatres 
aro dull as Lethe, and’ politics have lost their salt. 
Success is the nevessary niisfertuue of life, but it is only 
to the very unfortunate that it comes early —ZivMype. 





. ay ae 
ise until you raise mo—with a whe 
m.,.. ast . we + 


HOW TO START IN KEEPING FOWLS. 
THERE aro three plans for cornmencing a stock of 
poultry. You may purchase good mature fowls, which 
will produce! fine chickens at ouge, A gopk and two 
hens will be enough to start with, It is much better to 
buy three good fowls than # doze of mediocre merit ; 
for while the stock remains thus small, four or five com- 
mon hens (to be bought fora few shillings) may M- 
¢crense the omnber to eke out the suiprily of @gr8; 
bnt in choosing these common hens, select those the 
eggs of which differ from the eggs of the ¢Loiter kind 
in colour, size, or some marked peculiatity, to provide 
against disappointment when you desite to iiéréense the 
good stock by setting theireggs. If yow Wave had little 
experience in choosing or keeping fowl, it thay be well 
to consult the seller on the birds which nidy be most 
suitable - for ing with each other. The cock and 
hens should not be related to each other. Jf the hens 
are of mature they may be made the éompanione 
of a fine cone atched the year before ; .wietens if 
the hens are chickens of the last year, a matqre ¢ ck 
should be made their Jord and masicr. Ifthe cock and 
hens with which you commence your amatenr career 
are not to each other, you may keep the pullets 
which are hatched from their eggs, und by allowing 
jhem (when grown up) to mate wit! the cock, increase 
mily of fo oth toguired extent (whtich 
it hens and one cock) ; 
md-m breeding— i. ¢., hreed- 
f to each other—to proceed one 
this. When the stock has so prt- 
Hoomes necessary to add these puilets? 
the old gentleman should be 

One or stock. 

" wish Gy good imatire birds mist ex- 
tto pays pretty good priée for them. A elieaper 
L be ters trio, or & pair, of nieve pure-bréd pro- 
mising chickens of the sort desired. Ae the devel Ip. 
ment of chickens in reaching maturity depends on their 
breeding, we advise buyers of chickens to buy of per- 
|sons in whom they can place confidence. Buy pute- 
bred, healthy, well-grown ehickens of the desived kind; 
give them a good range, a house kept perfectly clean, 
and judicjons feeding, and you are sure to be possessed 








infamous ; = offer of youl@elf is loathsortie aud | 


FAnd yet, 2 ha aes since, how delicious wee thnt ent of | 
ic 


of a good stoek of fowls in duo time. You may expeet 
| tice chickens the first year, and first-rate broods the 
second, . 

| “A third plan, requiring yet lees onilay in money, and 
@ little more tine to develope it, is Lo purehase & setting 
of eres from some one who can be relied on; and in 
ttis the most important item is that the eggs are of the 
sort for which they are sold. 


THD LOVER COMES. 
Usvawtho, wostorn star, 

Under the low gieams of the cre 

I see his white sail gliding from afar, 
In the warm wind of June, 


cont moon 


Blow, wind of summer, blow! 


Nor linger in the gardens of the w 
Blow, blow; thou bringest all too slow 
The loved one to my brenst, 


Too slow, my heart, too slaw 
For thy fond pulses—that taumuliuous beat» 

AS they would burst theirporthds, and seawanfiow 
To clasp him ere we meet, 


Fades the sweet cvening light?" 
In purple splendours of the wm * praned dark; 
But starlike in the glow of my @@lyriit 
Climmers his homeward U 


He comes! I hear his keel 
Glide on the silver shingle of the shore + 
Peace, foolish heart! nor all thy joy reveal 
At inceting him Omte more, 





=== 


THE FLIRT’S RECIPE FOR MAKING LOVERS 

Tue Recive.—A fter overal ngs Of flirtation and 
sundry beauty-tricks, alow .your Bana oud night «i! 
parting to rest for a fow moments—but feoF afew mo- 
mente—in his before you withdvaw dt, after shakin 
hands. 

Note.—If he has a great respect and friendship fi 
you, perhaps akin to love, this is sareto prove a finishin 
stroke, because it is an intimation that you have a1 
gard for Ivins it aets like lightning, and he as in love! 

No matter whether you love him or not; no matter 
whether you reject his “last appeal ; no matter whether 
you shadow the vemaining sunny hours of his life into 
twilight, or oven night; no matter whether you nt 
him for the world, or the pleasures of society. Has 
friends eannot soy you did it. It is his awn secret ! 

You by no means compromise yourself by this. If 
the leight-of-hand is done well, by a skilfal operator, 
he eannot but thimk it an accident ora dream. Never. 
theless, ho is im love, and becomes useful in varidu 
ways y heds a trophy of conqnest, us the bleeding ‘scalp 
is to-the eavage, He forwards othor flirtutiona, by pre- 
genting himeelfas a rival. There is no fear of him as 
an enemy—/e loves too wel 

When you have really made your choice, you marr: 
and naturally fall into other society, and the wreck 1 
forgotten and unknown! 

Lest this ee chould fall into innocent hands, the 

| mark had better be put upon it, of—Porsox ! 
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TALE OF THE LION’S TAIL. 


CHAPTER I. 
THE TARS AND THE TUB. 


Our ship lay becalmed off Cape———. We were on our 
- way to America, and had run over to the shore of 

Africa to secure 
a westward wind. 
The sun was blaz- 
ing over our 

o sea blue an 
shining and hot 
under our bows. 

“Do you know 
the coast, Tom ?” 
said I to my mess- 
mate. 

“To be sure I 
do,” said he. 
“ Yonder, on that 
flat plain, about 
three-quarters of a 
mile from the 
point, there is a 
charming spring of 








fresh-water. Oh! 
that we were 
there !’’ 


It was not long 
before Tom's de- 
sire was grant- 

; and away we 
went dancing over 
the waters, with a 
tub in the boat 
to fetch ,some of 
this cool water for 
the captain's cabin. We had an hour or two before us, 
for we were not to bring back the water until after sun- 
set. So down wo sat ourselves on the sand, with the tub 
turned up, so as to make a pent-house for shade. Won- 
derfully did we enjoy ourselves, with our pipes and our 
stories —drinking our grog, and sleeping or chatting at 
our leisure. Tom was just telling me a story of some 
wonderful bear-hunt he had been engaged in up the 
Missouri, and the bravery he had shown on the occa- 
sion; when, peeping round, I saw a dark shade in the 
distance, which I showed to Tom, and asked what it 
was. 

“It is thunder.” said he. 
to me with a shuffle and a grin, and his 
out, like a round-hitting country youth, 
tongue hanging out of his furry jaws, 


* So the bear stepped u 
ws stretched 

d his red 

d his hot 








THEY SEE THE LION COMING. 


breath. Up went my rifle, and I pulled hard at the 
trigger ; snap went the lock ie 
And off went the gun, Tom,” said I, “and there’s 
an end to your long story ; and you skinned the bear.” 
“ Avast there, Jack! It was quite the other way, 
and the bear skinned me.” 
Here he took off his hat, and showed a long wound in 





his scalp. 

“Oh! didn’t he roar! Did you ever hear a bear roar, 
Jack—a real grisly bear? It’s like r 

Just at this moment, there came from the distance 
aloud sonorous muttering, which gradually grew louder 
and deeper, and as it rolled in full volume along the 

» imp a strong feeling of terror ou us who 

heard it. 

—— "like that,” went on Tom, as we both rose to 
our legs at the unexpected sound. 

“Oh! what's that ?” asked 1. 

“ That's the thunder, sure enough, and we shall have 





that moment there came a louder roar, and the next— 
the Lion! 

Our first thought was to run away. The third ina, 

y is erally in the way; and when tkat third 

appens 


welcome. Now, the lion not only came to dine with us | hotel, he went over, and explained his 


on the following aveming. He went to and slept 
late the following day ; and on waking, Nip. 
that his trunk, with all his money, gone on to Man. 
chester, and that he was without the means of paying 


come to dinner uninvited, he is seldom hisway. Seeing the Bank of Birmingham opposite the 


ition to one of 


without being asked, but also, his wish was to dine | the partners, giving his own banker’s address in London, 


upon us; 80 We, Ver, 


If. Run away ?—yes, certainly! But how? 


properly, wished to leave him to | and showing ietters addressed to him as Mr. Bradshaw, 


Jpon this he was told that with such credentials he 


iU 
The lion was truly and actually in the way; he had | might have a loan; and the banker said he would write 






TOM AND JACK START OFF TO FETCH WATER. 


rushed down between our tub and the sea-shore. For 
miles there was no shelter. A long, narrow, black line 
in the distance gave a chance of a scrubby shelter in a 
belt of forest; but how to get there ? o could run 
six miles, on sand and “4 under @ blazing sun, and 
with a lion behind him ? 

There was no time for asking questions, or even to 
look at each other. On came the tion, rapidly towards 
us. Soon thera would be nothing between us and the 
~~ “Cone in fact, between us and death—but the 


ub. 

Oh! the tub! 

* Let us get behind it,” said Tom; “ perhaps he may 
not see us.” 

“ Look at his nose, my lad; he will be sure to smell 
us out, at any rate.” 

However, the tab was the onl 
chance; for the look of the lion, an 
the direction in which he was coming, 
showed, beyond all doubt, that he 
smelt us out—or rather in—and was 
coming our way with an appetite of 
somewhat an excited character. 

The first thing to do was, to get 
behind the tub, and use it as a ram- 

art. Inthe twinkling of an eye, the 
_ lion was within ten paces of us. I never 

looked through a peep-show, when a 
boy, with so much interest as I then 
peopen at that lion through the bung- 
1ole, Our position was not a pleasant 
one. My hair stood fairly on end with 
terror; and as for Tom, he was speech- 
less with the fright. 

When the lion came up to the tub, 
he halted, and looked at it; then he 
smelt it. Oh! how hot his breath was, 
as his nose touched the bung-hole! and 
did I not draw in my nose, which, 
luckily, is not a very long one! It 
is not pleasant to be close to people 
you don’t like; and the being face 
to face with a hungry lion is not com- 
fortable in idea; but as for the 
reality ——! 

The lion made his leap, and nearly knocked over the 
tub. Up we sprang, and, in the hurry of the moment, 
caught at it, and held it up before us. Another roar— 
another bound—and the raging beast was at us again! 


(To be concluded in our newt) 











THE M.P. IN LOVE—AND TROUBLE. 


Beauv Gronow, who has just published his memoirs, 
tells an amusing story of Mr. Bradshaw, the M.P. for 
Canterbury, who “fell in love” with Maria Tree, and 
who, hearing that the pongetrone had taken a place in 
the Bi keen i], booked the rest for himself, in 
the name of Tomkins, and resolved to make the most of 
the opportunity afforded him. Unfortunately, his lug- 
gage and the songstress went by one mail, while he, 
through a mistake, travelled by another. 

“On arriving at Birmingham,” says Gronow, “ early 
in the morning, he left the coach, and stepped into the 





something after. it,” said Tom. 
“ Theu the thunder is galloping up fast,” said I—for 





hotel, determined to remain there, and go to the theatre 


the necessary let. 
ter and cheque,and 
send the money 
over to him at the 
hotel. 

“ According to 
promise, a cashier 
made his appear. 
ance at the hotel, 
and asked the wai. 
ter for Mr. Brad. 
shaw. ‘No such 
gentleman here,’ 
was the rep'y.— 
‘Oh, yes; he came 
by the London 
mail.’ —‘ No, sir; 
no one came but 
Mr. Tomkins, who 
was booked as in- 
side mger to 
Manchester.’ The 
cashier was dissa- 
tisfied; but the 
waiter added, ‘ Sir, 
if you look through 
the window of the 
coffee - room door, 
youcanseethe gen- 
tleman yourself’ 
On doing so, he 
beheld the Mr. Tomkins, alias Mr. Bradshaw, and im- 
mediately returned to the Bank, telling what he himself 
had heard and seen. The banker went over to the hotel, 
had a consultation with the landlord, and it was deter. 
mined that “ boots”—a little lame fellow, of most ludi- 
crous appearance—should be placed as a watch upon the 
suspicious person withtwonamesand noluggage, whowas 
booked to Manchester, but had stopped at Birmingham. 

Mr. Bradshaw, having taken his breakfast and read 
the papers, looked at his watch, and sallied forth to see 
something of the goodly town of Birmingham. He was 
much surprised at observing a little, odd-looking man 
surveying him most attentively, and watching his every 
movement ; stopping whenever he stopped, and ev- 
dently taking a deep interest in all he did. At last, 
observing that he was the object of this incessant 


wom 


ey Qt 





THE LION JUMPS INTO THE TUB. 


espionnage, and finding that he had a shilling left in his 
pocket, he hailed one of the coaches that ran short dis- 
tances, in those days when omnibuses were not. This, 
however, did not suit httle boots, who went up to him, 
and insisted that he must not leave the town. Mr. 
Bradshaw’s indi ion was naturally excessive, 
immediately returned to the hotel, where he found s 
constable ready to take him before the mayor as an im- 
postor and swindler. He was compelled to appear be- 
fore his worship, and had the mortification of 

told, that unless he could give some explanation, he 
must be content with a night’s lodging im a house of 
detention. Mr. Bradshaw had no alternative but to 
send to the fair charmer of his heart to identify him; 
which she most readily did, as soon as re was 
over. Explanations were then entered into; but hewas 
forced to give the reason of his being in ae , 
which of course made a due impression on the la y's 
heart, and led to that happy result of their imenes 
—a marriage which resulted in the enjoyment of mut 





happiness for many years.’ 
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GUILTY, OR NOT GUILTY. 


BY MRS. H. M. GORDON SMYTHIES, 


“Our Mary; or, Murder will Out,” “The Girl we 
ind us,” “ Lovers and Fortune-Hunters;” gc., Fc, 


CHAPTER LXXV. 
SISTERS OF MERCY. 


The Reng of mercy is not strained ; 
It falleth like the gentle rain from heaven 
Upon the plain beneath. 


Author 
Leave 


SmaAKEsPEaReE. 


Rocrr Crort had completely quieted the fears of his 
mother and Gloriana, * professing to go away for some 
ys in search of his father, and returning, repeated 
the story that he was quite well, but was prevented wri- 
tin by a sprain which he had given tothe thumb of his 
i t hand, and which rendered writing painful to him. 
¢ added, that he was progressing favourably with the 
aes Lord og reper) orb ded vy ahs, and that 
return might be confidently expected ere long. 
Edith was now again an inhabitant of Croft Vi 
and Mrs. Croft began to hope that, as the i 
murdered, and the wretched Arthur Bertram 
whom she had always hated, would no doubt be hanged 
for that murder, her darling Roger would in the end 
win Kdith, and that the lost will would be found and 
proved, and Edith thu become one of the wealthiest 
and best of matches. Z 
“ As for Arthur's being hanged bringing any disgrace 
on us,” she said, “that’s all nonsense. r. Croft, who 
doted on his ill-conducted baggage of a daughter, made 
& great fool of himself in brin up the base-born brat 
asagentleman. But the fack in in point of law, bas- 
tards have no relations; and, therefore, Arthur (wicked 
ruffian) is no relation of ours. Of course it’s very hor- 
rible to think of anyone one has known from his in- 
fancy, and seen playing with one’s own children, 
pore he ped va Se ~ eae Gane 
ways 3 and I was a poor, timid, weak yo hi 
at the time, or I should have set my face against his in- 
troduction into my 'y, and have said: ‘ Mr. Croft, 
re a trample me in the dust, you may cut me in 
ves, but you shall not force a bostard upon my true- 
born babes. I know what I owe to my children, if you 
have no sense Gn ine decency towards then’ 
Oroft did his utmost to ingratiate himself with 
my dith Lorraine, but in vain. She more than dis. 
liked, she loathed him, and pleaded indisposition as an 
prayed for confining herself almost constantly to her 


room. 
This plea could not well be disputed, for every tinge 
colour had forsaken her cheeks ; she was wasted 
blooming, 


of 


THE MARQUIS DEAD ON DUNSTANBURGH ILATS. 


bright-eyed girl, had now in her face and form the sha- 
dowy, touching beauty of a sorrowing angel. 

Roger Croft had two heavy cares on his bad heart: 
one was the inexplicable disappearance of the late Earl 
of Rockalpine’s will from an iron safe, of which he had 
a forged key, and in which he knew that his father kept 
it; and the other, worse still, was the total failure of all 
his attempts to interest in his favour the idol of his base 
soul, the y Edith Lorraine. 

There was in the immediate neighbourhood of M—— 

ol a house—we will not call it a convent—in which 

welt a number of ladies— Protestant ladies of rank and 
wealth—who had retired from the world, and had given 
themselves up to good works. They were Sisters of 
MERCY in every sense of the word; and Edith, having 
met one of them by the death-bed of a poor cottager, 
had formed a sort of intimacy with the sisterhood, some 
of whom, much to the annoyance of Roger Croft and 
his mother, visited Lady Edith occasionally at Croft 
Villa; and sometimes Edith, when the Crofts were 
absent, took a little walk to some poor pensioner’s cot- 
tage with one of these “Sisters.” Gloriana alone knew 
of these walks, but she was a fast friend of Edith’s. 

Edith opened her heart to the sweet, sympathising 
saintly Sisters ; and they, by their pity, their faith, and 
their pious counsels, saved her from despair. 

* * + ~ - * 

One evening, Athur in his lone cell was engaged 
oe his defence, to the time of his trial approached. 

e had seen counsel of eminence, and consulted with 
them; but he had resolved t plead his cause himself. 
He saw that Sergeant Quibble, and Mr. Eitherside, Q.C., 
did not believe in his innocence; and he felt that, though 
their venal eloquence might excite the imagination, it 
could never convince the minds of a wise judge and a 
dispassionate jury. 

“I will say what is true,” he exclaimed; “I will tell 
the truth, the whole trath, and nothing but the truth,” 
he cried. “‘ And oh, Father in heaven! and oh, Saviour 
of sinful men! grant me the power to do my own wretc 
case justice, and I pray thee to put it into the hearts of 
judge and jury to discern the truth, and to act uprightly.” 

Arthur was on hi ne ae prayer, when 
the gaoler, who had been won from his wrath and con- 
tempt by his prisoner's calm and fortitude, came 
in, and said, “two of them English nuns was come to 
pray and preach.” This the gaoler said with a st of 
sneer. 

Arthur started to his feet, and at that moment the 


sup came out from behind a cloud, shining for the first | to 


time that day, and its rays fell in a ful] stream on two 
forms that inthe dementy One was a tall, pale, 
thin, middle-aged Sister of M te the dsees-00 he 


order; the other was robed in black, and wore a hood 
and a thick veil. Could she be a novice? 
The elder lady motioned to the er to withdraw; 





when he was gone, she held out her hand te Arthur, 


hed | fireless, the children barefoot. ‘The feverish putiev 









who had risen to welcome her, and led him up to her 
companion, who had sunk on a stone ben She then 
gently raised her young companion’s veil, and Arthar, 
falling on his knees with a wild ory of surprise and joy, 
recognised the pale wan face and wasted form of his 


heart’s idol, his Edith; while she, poor girl, overcome 
at the “——~ change wrought in her beloved, by 


confinement fhd grief, fell forward into his arms in a 
deep and deathlike swoon. 


CHAPTER LXXVI. 
SISTER SYMPATHY. 
Would I were with thee every day and hour, 
Which now I spend so sadly, far from thee ; 
Would that my form possessed the magic power 
To follow where my sinking heart would be: 
Would I were with thee! 
Tux How, Mus. Canotine Norrov. 

Tue Sister of Merey who had so kindly accompanied 
poor Edith to her Arthur's prison, was one of those 
saintly women who, no matter whether Roman Catholic 
or Protestant, are true Christians, and seem sent frow 
Heaven to visit: the fatherless and widows in their afflic- 
tion, and to keep themselves unspotted from the world. 

Sister Sympathy (such was the name of Edith’s friend) 
was a lady of high irth and ample fortune. She was 
one of the “ Marys” of earth, and she had chosen that 
good part which should not be taken from her. Such 
women seem, indeed, like angels without wings. _ 

Wherever Sickness, Sorrow, Shame, and Penitence 

oaned and wept, there Sister Sympathy’s pale, ewee 
ace, her soft, white, helping hands, and graceful, b! 
robed form, were seen. There her soft, low voiwe + 
heard ; there her influence (at once cheering and 6! 
ing) was felt, and there her wealth diifased comfyrt ) 


help. She stole from the poor cottages to the hospital 
wards or the wretched prison, like a sunbeam. Where 
she had been, the cupboard was no longer bare, the 


tossing on the hospital bed, grew calm and cool, as 5i 
Sympathy poured into his wounds the oi! of comfur' 
and the wine of help. She bathed the burning brow 
with fragrant waters, and smoothed the hot pillow, « nd 
the sufferer blessed her and slept. She stole to the 
captive’s side, and whispered of hope and faith ; and, lo! 
there was light in the dark cell, and comfort in the 


sinking heart. : 
ym even with Arthur's help, she has restored Edith 
consciousness, and has seated her by her lover's side; 
and she looked from the grated window, while Arthur 
held the maiden of hie bosom in a long embrace, and 


while they exchanged a few whispered words of weloome 
and of love. 

Sister Sympathy knew all—Edith had confided every- 
thing tother; she knew, too, what love was, for #10 
had loved in her bright end heautifal youth), now so long 





“TWIC 


= 


away; Derth hed claimed her belovéd one, almost 
valtar, Not satisfi robbing her of her little 

f und | , the “fell sergeant” had enlisted 

i band, her father, mother, sister, brothers; 

i une time Amubel St. Ormond prayed thatshe, 
might be taken, Lut it was not to be; there was 
vork dov her to do, and she must do it, before going to 


err 


pass 


‘ 


‘leavenly Love then filled the heart of the passi 

ln id of carth, and the beautiful young daughter of 

h, and fashion became a Sister of 

my hiv, fr id of the friendk 58, and head of a holy 
id of } ladies devoted to good works, 

La ly Edith Lorraine bad first met Sister pathy 

the cottage homes of her own and Her grapd- 


ither’s poor pensioners. The unhappy goon 

© voice of pity; and ere long Sister Sympathy won 
litl’s confidence, and had become the gentle girl’s 
t frien l, guid » adviser, oracle! 


Sister Sympachy had a@ stron mind a stout 
rreat. powers of reasoning, a fond of natural logic, am 


} 
un uncrriny aastinet ig ber estimation of character. The 
organs of perveption and reflection gave falness to the 
pele, noble brow of Sister Sympathy. From all that 
idith told her, Sister Sympathy felt conyinecd 
of Arthur's innocence; but before she quite made up 
her mind, she wees to on to his own 
account of the dreadful an occurrence On. ° 
stanburgh Plate, If it proved—as Sister Sympathy felt 
pretty nearly sure it would—that her impression, after 
Keeing and conversing with Adbbuncene all in his favour, 
then she had a plan in her wise head and warm heart 
for proving his innocenee ; and she had resolyed to spare 
no trouble, no expense, to help the friendless youn 
man, if she felt certain of the holy truth and justice o 
415 Canse, 
Lady Kdith, after a few moments of passionate ten- 
derness, tore hers: lf from Arthur's fond embrace, and 
roing up to Sister Sympathy, begged her to question 
| cross-question Arthur Bertram ag to al the parti- 
enlars of the dreadful event which had brought him to 
his present woful plight and doleful prison. Sister 
Svmpathy complied; she drew a chair close to the little 
pallet on whieh Arthur aud Edith eat hand-in-hand ; and 
Arthur, at her request, ent« red into the minutest details 
of all those occurrences with which the reader is fami- 
liar. As he pro led, the convincing eloquence of trith 
found its way to Sister Sympathy’s heart and mind; her 
4. eyes briphtened and sparkled through their tears; 
her palo eh became first a soft pink, and then a 
bright scarlet; her little white hand united itself to that 
which Arthur held tightly clasped in his own, namely, 
that of Edith’s; and when he had done, she said— 
“Cheer up, my Ndith—dear child, cheer up! My 
children, do not deapond. And you, Arthur in 
tell your story in court as you have told it to me, and I 
do not believe that any twelve Kaglishm« um be em- 
a jury, who will tind you @Milty, or any 
Nn lh bench condemn you.” 
* Oh! you, thank you for those dear words!” 
L Art \ » Editli, Sobbing convulsively, sank 
hy's arms, 


pannelled ag 
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CHAPTER LXXVII. 
CONSOLATION, 
The miduight pass’, and to the massy door 
light step came—it putsed—it moved once more; 
Slow turns the grating bolt and sullen key— 
"Tis as his heart forevbodod—that fair chet 
Bynon. 
*“AND now, dear children,” said the Sister of Mercy, 
“1 will tell you what I will do. I have a relative learned 
in the law, and once a barrister in high repute and 
trood practice. He ceased to practice his profession, 
because he could not bear to make the worse appear 
the better cause; but as the champion of friendless in- 
nocence he still oocasionally entors the lists; and I am 
much mistaken and disappointed in him if he does not 
take up your cause, Arthur Bertram, as if you were his 
own son. I would judge no one hastily, rashly, but I 
own | have formed my own suspicions; God forgive me 
if | wrong any one. At any rate, I feel pretty sure that 
my cousin, Charles St. Ormond, will think with me, that 
much will depend on the evidence of those gipsy-boys ; 
and I con promise you, ny dear young friends, that no 
expense shall be spared to get those boys into court. I 
will write to my cousin at once. I have little doubt 
thut he will be here to-morrow, although he is three 
hundred miles away. Into his hands you may safely 
pat yourself and your cause; and | feel convinced that 
all that man can do for you he will do, and that God 
ill help him to justify immocence and to detect guilt. 
lm the meantime, my dear young friend,” said Sister 
mpathy, “let me exhort you to patience end. faith. 
‘ray at morning, at evening, and at noonday, and in-the 
ug sleepless hours of the silent night. Pray fervently 
—pray over, lead your Bible, and daily learn a hymn 
from this little book,” she said, giving Arthur The 
Christian Year, “ Aud now we nrast lewveyoa, for it 
is growing late, and the time allowed the prisoners for 
converse with their friends will soon expire.’ We leave 
vou, but we leave you with the fountain of comfort” 
(here she touched the Brsir); “and the Pather-will send 
the Comforter in answer to your prayers.” * 


Avain the gentle Sister lovked ovt of tho barred and , She hoped, toe, to seo her beloved Roges ; ani tha-culy 


ercy—Sister | as 


prison) white- els seemed to floa' ‘aith, 
to} with her oaken cress, Hope, with her nea sor | 
‘ptation at. : 
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dingy window, on the wretched court, and again Arthur} serupl 


pressed his Edith to his breast, and imprinted a long 
kiss on her pale ly, ’ 

They are gone, and Artliur is alone; but no longer 
downgast, desolate, distressed. He turned to his Bible 
for cox pagent it. He committed to memory 
that evening hymn in The Christiat Year, 
aud ‘prayed long, fervently — prayed on his 
es, by the side of lis little pallet, a per 
at on that hard and narrow 3 and 

60, softly down on the } wake- 
ful lids.. A feel darpe scemed oe hig 
weary spirit, in @ columm of silver moonlight 
came slanting in h the barred window ae 


to glide down, and take . 
Arthur Bertrant’s little pallet, 4 of 


down, and underméa of crimson ever 

passed a night of wach hia, weal 

Artliner: ‘on his straw aattreas, in his 
the maiden. of ‘i 


‘ison-eell in M=—— gaol, 
20som -and sweet Sister 
there. Trae Love, Fs 
bright Hope, sweet: 
were the spirits that 
——. : 

on, 
ond oa ee P= 
be proved (if i 
we pray, oy 
es may be a 
dreams, 


"s first 

, innocence 

: | her sweet 
hy een 


CHAPTER LXXVUI., 

ABSENT WITHOUT LBAVRR 0% 
Absenee makes the heart grow er. 4 
a” ‘ a, . | ‘Bert. 
Tse passed on, and still MierCroft came not. Roger 
Croft had constantly assured his mother that his father 
was perfectly safe, and-fully occupied-with the Karl’s 
business; but that the injury to his right thumb, which 
he had begged him, Roger, tose » prevented his 
writing. He added, that a certain amount of mystery 
surrounded the affuirs that at present engrossed him, 
aud that, as the result of the private negétiations he was 
conducting for the Earl of Rockalpine would be very 
lucrative and beneficial, he hoped Mrs. Croft would 
keep quiet, and not expect him till she saw him. 

While Roger Croft was at home, his arguments suc- 
ceeded in silencing Mrs, Croft's tongue Pg po Pret her 


Fait! “Edith 
these | tude and unq 


e she had was about leaving Edith Lorraint along 
at the Villa daring her visit to town. ° 

But then, the only danger that could assail her wag 
averted ; the only intrnder that the Earl and Countess 
could object'to was shut out, as the hard woman hoped 
and believed,-for ever, by the walls of M——— gaol. 

Edith, absorbed as she was hy her grief, and interested 
in no company but that of Sister Sympathy, would not 
miss either herself or Gloriana. 

Edith was not allowed to write to the Countess or 
Lady Ida, so exasperated was the former at Lady 
Edith’s behaviour at the coroner’s inquest ; therefore it 
Was not very likely her ladyship would know of the 
visit to town. 

At any rate, Mrs, Croft felt she must go; and as she 
Lhad only afew shillings in the world, she must borrow 
kin erous Edith whatever pocket-money 


of kind, 
the dear gi by her, and apologise for a step which 
i Horan Mr. Croftts life (or rathér the insurance 
on it) compelled her to take. : 
prea who op him play agreed who was 
exeessively anxious abeut hi ly agreed to attend 
her mother to. oo 


on. es 

the — of uninvaded soli. 
{ risits to ister Sympathy, made 
no and gladly handed to Mrs. Croft the con. 
tents of her » Which however, owing to her large 
bounty to Wes per, were much smaller than Mra. Croft 
Lad hoped and expected 


CHAPTER .LEEXIX. 
THE ANXIOUS WIPE. 


Hae ye seen my Johnnie 
Hac ye seen my Johnnig, 


” 


ning, 


Ox» Sone. 


“ How very unl it is,” said Mrs. Croft to Gloriana, 
= that Baath 2 so-very poor jist Tow ; slte has only lent 
me just enough to pay our fares and.acab or two. How. 
ever, when once we dear old Gambert’s, we shall 
be free-from all ex goand he always places his 
brougham. at my disp .teo, so whemonce we get 
theré we shall be-quite at home.” 

“But, miminu, if he should be out of town?” sug. 
gested Gloriana, 

“ Oh, he is never out of town, my dear; but even if 
he were, the old housekeeper knows me, and has known 
me since I was a little trot, so high. She will make us 
as comfortable as if old Lambert were at home. And 
now, have you made Betsy pack up all we shall want?” 

“ Yes, mamma, ag,.you f meg in epne-layge -black 
trunk.” , isd 





fears ; but when Roger took his leave (which he did,to 
cndeavour to get possession of the splendid legacy left 
him by the Marquis of Dunstanburgh, and of which his | 
mother Imew nothing), then she began again to fret | 
and get frightened at the protracted and mysterious 
absence of her husband. 

Mr. Croft had all his life been a very dull and prosy, | 
but a very regular and punctual correspondent. 

The excuse of the injury to his thumb scemed to her 
very much like an mvention; and she well knew, alas! 
that Roger Croft never told the truth when a fib wouk 
answer his purpose better. Added to this, Mrs. Croft’s 
funds were very low. Myr. Croft had always kept the 
cheque-book and the purse, but then he had never failed 
to empower her every Saturday, us regularly as the day 
came round, to pay all the weekly bills. 

Now, for three weeks they “ee been paid. 

Butcher, baker, groeer, fishmonger, poulterer, laun; 
dress, and gardener, all began to grew anxious about 
their money—to write notes about large amounts to 
make up, or small snms to meet, and, in short, to dun 
the distracted Mrs. Croft. 

But what was worse still, was, that several pressing 
letters had arrived at the Villa directed to Mr. Croft, 
and which Mrs. Croft had opened, announcing that a 
policy for five thousand pounds would lapse unless the 

sxremium was at once paid up. ‘Lhis insurance it had 

en the great object of Mrs. Croft’s hfe (even as. a 
bride) to induce her husband to eflect, for her especial 
benefit. 

And now, for the want of a few pounds, it is very 
likely to lapse! 

Mrs. Croft was farious at: the thonght. 

She wrote to Roger, but she obtaimed no answer. 
She wrofe ngain and again, with a similar result. 

Mrs. Groft could endure her anxiety no longer. She 
resolved to go to town. 

She would take Gloriana for company, and take up 
her abode for a day or two at the house of 
in en's-square, Bloomsbury. 

r. Lambert was an old friend of Mrs. Groft’s family. 

He hhad often allowed her to make lis house her home 
during her visits te London, and he had given her a 
general invitation to put up at 111, Queen-square, not 
even insisting on any previous notice of her coming. 

Mrs. Croft resolved, then, that she would set off-the 
noxt day for town, and +07 atonee to Mr. Lanibert’s 
very comfortable, old-fashioned residence in Queen’s- 

ware, t 
Nines object was.to make every possibile inqniry about 
her hasband, especially of an old clerk who duce been 
in Mr. Orott’s office, and who now was enxployed by 
that very Insurance Company—Tie VaMrins—in winch 
| Diy. Ovolt’'s life was insured for five pouiids. 





Mr. Lambert, | Vil 


“T hope you have put up my new. pink moire and m 

black velvet, and your own best si and 1iew Ball-dress.” 
ae have, mamma ; but.I see no chance of our wanting 
them. 

* Oh, you cannot tell; no one knows what may hap- 
pen; it is well to be provided. Put up my jewels and 
your own trinkets, andtie ascarlet bow on to each handle 
of the trunk. We shall then recognise it at once, and 
not have to stand among a mob of wretches vainly try- 


i | ing to identify our own luggage.” 


They are off at last. 

Edith watched them from her own witidow till the 
pony-chaise was a black speck in the distance, And 
then, as it was a very fine day in early spring, she ré- 
solved to go and call’ on Mts. Prosser, the housekeeper 
at the Castle, and who hid been laid up with rheumutism 
since Edith’s departure, 

Edith’s way lay partly across a corner of the purple 

moor, over the brook, which she passed by stepping on 
the large pieees of rock or stone placed there on pur: 
pose, and then through tho Black Wood, and into the 
Zockalpine shrubberies. As Croft Villa was on fhe 
Rockalpine property, and it all formed one estate, be- 
longing to ihe Hark her father, Edith did not Meer 
to take this walk unattended. She l‘ked to be alone to 
think of her dear Arthur. 

The neat, trim, well-kept gardens of Croft Villa, with 
their smooth, bright, broad, gravel carriagé-road and 
trim evergreens, were rich in snowdrops and golden 
and lilac erocusses, the dew, was on the grass and on 
the leaves, sparkling in the sun like gems. She went 
down the broad stove steps—those steps which five-and- 
twenty years before had been blotted with the blood of 
Lord Hauteville, her fathex’s elder brother, Roekalpine’s 
heir—and passed out at the green gates of the Villa into 
the wild gountry, so.beautifully contrasted with me 
wall hers garden and well-pipeclayed steps of, Cro 

illa. 


Kdith’s heart-was g little lighter than it had heen for 
some weeks, for he had that. morning received a pote 
from Sister Sympathy, saying that ber cousin, Mr, 
Ormond, was as fully convinced as herself of Arthur Ber- 
tram’s innocence, aud had great -hopgs, that the mo- 
mentons question of “ GuiLty, ok Nor Guitry ??” would 
be de¢ided in his vous. At the same tame, Sistex Symr 
patho warped Edith not to be tog sanguine; but wave 

oping—pad, above all, praringy Sor le best, ty try, 0 
prepare for the worst, smce.ull depended on the success 
of the efforts she aud her cousin were making, and the 
large reward they had offered for the production of the 
two gipsy-boys who had witnessed the murdex of the 
Diarqurs on Flats. 





“ bathe in heaven!” said Edith (aa she cuitted 
open moor and catered tho Diack Wow, ao repo 
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OF ENTERTAINING LITERATURE AND USEFUL INFORMATION. 











mercy bring these gipsy-boys to light, for my Arthur's 
sake!” 

This ejaculation, or rather prayer, burst from the 
depths of Bdith’s heart, and ere long it was answered ; 
for as Edith passed by that grassy amphitheatre, closed 
in by evergreens, the scene of Lord Hauteville’s murder, 
an impulse, whiela-she could not understand or resist, 
gompelled her to lift the sweeping ‘bows of a durk pine 
and to. enter that fatal spot! There was the rough, un- 
shorn man whom she had seen peering throngh those 
branches. on the day of the Marquis’s marder; there 
was the tall, lean, but still handsome: Irishwoman, his 
wife; there was thet gipsy Madge, who had; some four 
years since, prophesied that Arthur wonld tive in a castle 
had waer'a Coronét; and—oh, joy! oh. etskacy !’oh, com- 
fort, hope, delight !—by her file. all seated on the grass, 
were thé. two bright-eyed, black-haired, .brown-skinne 
boys whohad witnessedthe Marquis's marder, and who 
had béggéd ‘her not’to go to the Flats, lest she, too, 
ghonid be killed! 

Yes, thiose very gipsy-boys who had seen seen the 

ung Vouysis lying: murdered on the stones, aud-wlro 

4 warned Edith ‘not to approach’the’ blood-stained 
spot, there’ they were! « They, on whose eviderice, in’ all 
probarsily, the’ life, name, fanio of her heart’s ido} de- 
pended. 

“Oh, boys! dear, good boys!” cried Edith, rushing 
up to the young and drawing them to her, 
“where have you been? whence do you come? | Don’t 
you know there is & great reward offered for you?” 

& We werd tating of if a minute syne,” said Gipsy 
Madze, “Sand Rough Reb here’ get-it, for he’s found 
‘em; and.they re my dads, and I mean to take them 
the night, as quiet and ‘private as may be, to the Sisters 
0 Mércy jand, oh! my dear young leday, the tile they'll 
tell At the trial will turn the scale, Pm thinking, and 
the poor youth now in gaol will be proved as innocent 
as your bonny sel’. And-do ye remember what I told 
you four years ago, about.a castle in his. path anda 
coronet on his’ ‘brow; and yor im jewels mid ermine by 
his side in the House of Lords, my leddy ?” 

*Oh!”*-esid Edith, weeping for joy, “I do indeed ; 
bat can these boys prove his innocente P” 

“T think they can, my leddy, * said Madge. 

“T knows as how they can,’ said the rough, hairy man 
(whom the reader has recognised as Rongh Rob). 

“Oh, good Saint Robert, help the innicent!” said his 
tall wife, “and T’ll burn a candle till you!” 

“Wo will ‘spake the truth, leddy,” said the elder 
boy. “Wo saw the young Markis lying on the Flats in 
his blood, and we'll point ont the man as didit; we both 
knows him by sight. Oh, it was an ugly sight, my 
leddy, and I often drames I sees the dead body—all 
white, and blue, and green, in a pool of blood. Tl 
spake the trath, my leddy.” 

And Edith hugged him, in her deep gratitude and 


delight. i 

«We must keep all dark, dark as night,” said Madge ; 
“they've been kidnapped once, and will again, if we 
don’t hide ’em up, my leddy,” 

“Oh, take every possible care, dear good. people!” 
said Edith. 

“Never fear-us, my leddy,” said Rongh Rob; ‘it’s 
Thave got'ten: back, and this is the safest place tb hide 
in, for tiem as has bad. consciences flies thig place. 
Trast to us, my leddy, and go now in peace; you may 
be missed and seeked.” 

“God bless and guide you all,” said Edith, shaking 
hands with each in turn, as, with streaming eyes, she 
Jett the spot. F 


(Tobe contivaad in our nent;) 








THE YANKEE PHRENOLOGIST’S LECTURE, 


A Yanxer editor thus reports a portion. of.a ‘leeture 
delivered on his head 

“We now etm ‘to the Animal Britips " ¢hede bin 
titkin bout gnimuls nero all the time.}. “ This is *Cum- 
batiyniss ;” when this bump is big, it, denoats a desire to 
git inter argumints whair thair is considerabul hed- 
Freep goin on, an tho'littlest men genrally have, the 

iggist hump. A tittil man is allus more fighty than a 
big wun, caus if he gits wallupt he pits aul the ‘sitipas 
thy—an simpathy is very healin. I dont think youde 
fite much unless yu got korneved, and then,d think yude 
~hobler like thunder.” i 

f whys goin°to provd to the Professe# that lie wus 
mistakin'in a small mezzare, but Obsevit thet he” was 
ismant man, T didnt’ want to contend ath plack aud 
sunpathy dou Gh, go I spaired him. 

‘We mew-curn,”’ “wz he, * tu ! Secreetioness,’ . Youre 
bomp aint very large; witely maiks mo tivink ye woodent 
tell more sédrats thim oa ‘reely in.” When the bump 
i largé, if shows 2 pragensitivdiss fir Pttin up ‘secrats 
short notiss,. With » werrid man, this bump allus 
vits smaller with mgo, az hia wife iz allus so fur ahed 
w him that he-wives it wpm disgust. 

“The next) bite is'* Mlamentivness,’ an choes how 
mutch vittnals a man kin @at af win meak © Ishud he 
apt ta think that yade eat about aul ye wentid, pur- 
vidid you cud git ibs - | acta 

. Nektin order cums ‘ Firmmess,’. Uvooursoyn know 
What that meens; it meens that when a friend waits tu 


orrow five dollavsldd 441 tell him ya havent got it, 





ouve got a considerable quautity uv this bump, 
and I doant think yare in mutch danger of impoverty- 
ing yourself in eny sich a manner. Wen yn say a thing 
stick tu it, if yu know yure rong, even. Nuything tu 
keep up the bump. 

* We'll next consider the bump uv ‘ Aquisitiveness’— 
witch. is a purpensity far haulin evry thing intu yer oun 
pockit, an keepin yer fist tite shet on it—witch is a 
very laudable randy purvided yu do it acoordin tu serip- 
tur, an brings a man’ mutch honur, besides his gitin a 
bituminous notise in the papers when he wraps his 
raglin round him, and Iays him down tu ‘sleep, ‘long 
with printses and pottentates, an all such fellers. 

“This bump is ‘ Longlivity.’ It shows how long youle 
liv, likewise when youle die, . Youle live tu the aige ov 
aity-sevun yoers three munths an four days, an will 
die-at three minits tu en the aftarynden uv the 
fifth da, after partakin uv a harty meel uy muttin and 
stude clams—purvided you hove yare helth till that 


tune, é 

Tho Professur continued :—" This little hill is ‘ Self- 
esteam.’ Aman orter hav enuff uv it ta think as hily 
uv himself as eny bodey else does tv him; an he gene- 
rally does. The man wot wantid to see himself as evry 

y else saw him, wus a fool; caus if men could do 

that. (it woodent hev any effec on the wimen), nine- 
levenths uv ern wood commit suiside by berryin them. 
selves ina sand-bank. ‘This bump is very fluctuatin ; a 
puff iti the newspapur will make it swell tn dubblo its 
natural sige, wile a lecshun to,the legislatur will maik 
it covur the hull top uv the h 
“This bump is cauld ‘ Caushusness.’ A caushuss man 
nevar undértaiks enything without thinkin uv it three 
nights, an callin a, counsil uv all his connecshuns livin ini 
the saim county, .Novur do aiiything on impulse, caus 
ynpulsiv men air almost allus haisty ; an if yu doa thing 
hasty, yu often du it m tu mutch uv a hurry. ; 
doant apply tu eatin haisty-pudin. 
“T see you've got Hodp putty big. Thetis rite; yu 
mite as wel be hopin fur a thing as not, spéshally wen 
yu doant expect tu git it. * An wen you air hopin that 
way, alwas hoap fupyenuf; caus hopin is like wishin, an 


a -— with, for ten chanses tu nine but he is a dessevin 
yu. Y 


as his wanting it very bad tu bet on a cock-fite, or tu by 


This | t 
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HALF-HOURS WITH NEW BOOKS, 


A BOY'S MOTIVE TO BXERTION, 
It is a creat motive for economy, a strong safe-gueard 
to couduct, and a wonderful stimulant to a | mental 


some end dear to your affections. I once knew a bay of 
good parts, but who seamed incbrrigibly indolent. 1 
father,‘2 professional mah, died suddenly, leaving bis 
widow all son utterly destitute. The widow resolveil to 
continue the education of her boy, however little lic had 
hitherto profited by ii—engaged herself as teacher at a 
school, and devoted her salary to her son. From that 
moment tho boy hegen to work in right good earnest. 
Ho gaw the ralue of money in itiis world; he resolved to 
requitd his mother—to see her once more ina home of 
her own; he distinguished himself at school; he obtained, 
at the age uf sixteen, an entry in a mercantile hyuse, 
the age of twenty, his salary ennbled him to place his 
other in a modest suburban lodging, to which he came 
ome overy night. At thé age of thirty be whe a rich 
man}; and visiting him at his villa, ladmired his garden, 
He said to me, eimply, “I baye no taste for Lowers 
myself, but my mother iv passionately fond of thom. | 
date my firet step in life drom my resolve to find her « 
home}; and the invention in my business to which Lowe 
my rise from o, clerk to a partner could never have come 
into my brain, and been patiently worked out, if, night 
and day, J had not thought of my mother’s delight in 
flowers —Sir L. B. Lytton. 


A PALESTINE BABY. 


On the low bed a young mother was reclining, her 
dark, wavy hair turbouche was decorated with folds of 
blue crape and everlasting flowers, her pale hands resb- 
ing on the crimson silk-wadded quilt, and her striped 
Aleppo yellow-and-white silk dress contrasted well with 
be dark brilliancy of her fever-bright face and eyes. 
I took her hand in mine, and she said; “ Weleome, my 
sister; my lips must be silent, but my heart is speaking 
to your heart.” She lifted’ up her tiny blue velvet 
lehaif (quilt), embroidered with silver thread, aud re- 
voaled the face of a baby boy of a few days old. I took 





yu mite gest as wel wish tu be a grait man wile yu air 
about it, as tn wish tu be a Senatur. 

“‘Tve bin feelin round hear fur Venerashun. Guess 
Pll find it bime-by. This bump is cauld Conshienshus+ 
ness, Wen a man has this bump big, hele doo wot’s | 
rite, if Satan was on the frunt stoop with a red-hot four- | 
tined pitch-fourk, and a nite-key tu let himself in with. 
Whair a man ain’t got this bump at all, wy, Mr. 8. 
wount heet his piteh-fourk fur him jist at present, caus 
he has got him safe enuf. Yu air got it putty big. 
Guess yude doo wel enuf ef the nite-key should happen 
tu'be wore auf a little at the korners.” 

T thaut mentally gest then that there’s sum members 
uf mi famly wot mite be a. good match fur the ole gen- 
tlemun, singleshandid; an ef I ever see him on the} 
stoop, wy, mi nite-key’s in putty good order, an 1 woodn’t 
mind lendin it tu him, gest tu see the fun. 

** Benevolense youve got putty good sised. Thars won 
kind uy. beneyolense wot’s very good, Giv evry won all 
the simpathy, an all that, wot they want; but keep yer 
benevolense up in'yer hed—never let it git doun tu yer 
pockets. Wy, sur, all the crausia-sweepers know whare 
that bump is;.an/when thay see a man with it, thay | 
foller him ontil thay git sumthin. An if he ain't, got | 
change, thay, jest. wipe their muddy hrooms craust the | 
bottom uv ‘his britebes, which is a mark fur: the.next | 
boy. That is wot » man gits fur bein benevdlent. . So | 
doant yu be'nuh uv it.’ 

“ Cometothecentreativness, wot means the power uf 
bringin aul yer facultya to bair on won pint, like goin to 
sleep, fur instuncé, yave gob putty big. 

“ Mirthyness, not very hig. _Twood taik somethin 
very funny tu stur yure chucklin organs. 

“ Music, pitty big. Ah! that’s afine thing, to hov 
tho power, wen yu feel sad, tu reloev yure ovur-burstin 
litrt “by wistlin' bout the “Harp that Wunst on Aran’s 
Walls ;’ or, Wen yuve got dun harpin on that, strike auf 
into ‘ Wupty-doo-dem-doo.’ Fur music hes charms tu 
cone the savage brest, an tooteh the yung idee liow tu 
shute, 

“ Tuik it altogether, yuve got-about as good a hed ag 
moast men, if not better.” 

“ Well, Profegsur,” sez I, “now guyo bin fingerin my 
capabilities putty eggstensively,, what wood yu say wuz 
my peculiar misshun .on this mondane speer?” I wuz 
givin him hig dollur an a haf when | askt-him this, an 
he dident anser till hede got it tite in his poekit. 

“ Well,” sez he, edgin acraug the rome,“ Ithink ynde 
maik--a,good—¢ ddytur uy & papur.” 

I aead from the plase,an wen a smaul boy asked me 
far tliree cents «to “buya singal Joaf uv bred, sur,” I 
deliberativly kickt him acrauls the ¢treat, an felt my 
bump uv benevolence fall’an mtch an 2 haf, 











Servants, R¥. your Leavy.—In Jomaica, negro ser- 
vants pay no attention to the ringing of w bell. They 
consider such a summons a species of insult to their 
respectability and sense of equality as inembers of the 
human family. Nor. will they. often answer if called 
simply by the Christian name. They generally require 
the prefix of Mr., Mvsi,or Miss. Here! dem call me 





youre heart musent be maid flexable by eny such gamun 





like dang ho cri: ; apg no m4 ng.daag.” 
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him;in my arms, The ladies, with one accord, said, 
“* May you soon have the joy of holding in your arma 
new offspring of your father’s house! Moy your brother 
soon be married, and blessed with many sone!’ The 
infmt I held in my arms was ‘so bound in swaddling- 
clothes, that-it was perfectly firm and solid, and looked 
like a mummy. It had a band under ils chin and across 
its forehead, and a little quilted silk cap on its head, 
with tiny coins of gold sewed to it. ‘The outer coverin 

of this little figure was of crimson-and-white etriped 
silk, No sign of arms or legs, hands or feet, could be 
seen. Leali’s sister-in-law (whose head was much deco- 
rated with jewellery and artificial flowers) took the child 
from me, aud placed it in a swing eradle, draped with 
pink-and-white muslin and everlasting flowers. She 


covered the Httle creature with such heavy quilts that 
it scemed in danger of suffocation ; then she closed the 
curtain round it, till there was no aperture left at which 


a mosquito could enter.—Domestic Life in Lalestine. 


ST, SWITHUN’S DAY.~—A POPULAR ERROR, 

Tho showers of St. Swithun, descending or with. 
holden, have undoubtedly kept his fame in blossom 
and fruit till this time, and will continue to do sa, 
despite all proof that this erst Bishep of Winchester 
has no control ovér the weather. It is to be remem- 
bered that he is not the only suint to whom such con- 
trol is ascribed. In some parts of Scotland, Lord 
Campbell says, St. Mortin isthe raining saint, and that 
his day is the 4th of July; but the festivals of the two 
Martins occur in successive days in November. Tn 
France, St. Médard, whose anniversary is on the 8th 
of June, is the minor Jupiter Plovialis. In Germany, 
on the 27th of the same month, oceurs the festival of 
the Seven Sleepers; and.ag it is fine or showery on 
that day, so is the weather of the next six weeks prog- 
nosticated: Mr. Farle says that theré are two othersainta 
in the German calendar who ‘ara supposed to have in- 
fluence over cloud, sun, and rain, but he does not name 

am, There is.a very obscure evint in Flanders, in 
whom similar powers are supposed to reside; her namo 
is St. Godelieve, but she is only of minor importance, 

St. Swithun’s “day” falls in a month in which more 
rain occnrs than in any other in the year; nevertheless, 
the records at the Greenwich Observatory show that, 
taking the average of the last twenty years, of the forty 
days which followed the Lith of July, the greater part 
were rainy when St. Swithun’s Day was fine. During 
tho period spoken of there have never been f uty consecu- 
tive wet or dry days after the anniversary, whatever the 
condition of the weather may have been on that day, 
'Fhere have never been less than thirteon, never more 
than thirty-one, rainy days ont of the forty. In 1851, 
after a wet St. Swithun, we lad but thirteen wet days 
in the, course of nearly six weeks; whereas the thirty- 
one. rainy days of 1848 followed @ dry St. Swithun, 
What associated the saint with the elimnte it were 
fruitless to inquire, for it would be impossible to deter. 
mine. The biographers are silent, the painters have 
rnade no sign, and there'ig not an attribute im any 
work of art representing theso bygone individuals, which 
points to the power which has heen ascribed to them 
by the popular voice, 


power, if you can associate your toil for money with 
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Emperor. 

Tax fund at the Mansion House for the erection of a na- 
tional memorial of the Prince Consort amounts now to £261,000 
and upwards, 

A wew English chapel is being constructed in the Rue 
Roquépine, near the Boulevard ‘Malesherbes, Paris. The 
> of architectare is the florid gothic. 

wpow Parxs.—The extent of the Regent’s-park is 472 
acres; of Hyde-park, 388 acres; of Kensington-gardens, 261 
acfes; of St. James's-park, 91 acres; and the Green-park, 
60 acres. 

A canes lump of gold has been dug out in the Siskiyou 

region, near the border line between Oregon and California. 
It weighs 190 ounces. It is not quite pure, and is worth 
about £600, 
_ Tae year 1862 opened with 945,269 paupers receiving relief 
in England. This was an advance on 1861, when the number 
was 601,865, which, in ite turn, was an advance on 1960, that 
year opening with 550,806, 

Tae Tuexatenen Encrosuns or Hampstsap-Heata.—A 
very animated discussion on this subject has taken place in 
the Marylebone vestry, and a very strong opinion against 
the proposed bill has been very peer ys meeage 

Ga.nssonoven’s fine portrait of Mrs. Siddons, the actress, 
which formed one of the leading features of the Manchester 
Exhibition of 1857, has just been purchased for the National 
Gallery. The price is said to have been a thousand guineas. 

Tux sum received by Victor Hugo for his great work, Les 
Misérables, amounts to £10,000, The illustrious poet intends 
making use of that sum to found a hospital for poor authors. 
1t does not often happen that literary men grow 60 rich as to 
be able to found such asylums. 

Muwiricence.—The National Life-boat Institution has just 
forwarded a new life-boat and transporting carriage to Kirk- 
cudbright, on the south coast of Scotland. The cost of the 
life-boat (£260) was munificently presented to the institution 
by a gentleman (N. L.) resident in Manchester, 

A rew days before the marriage of the Princess Alice, her 
Royal Highness sat to Mr. Charles Martin for a crayon por- 
trait in her bridal wreath and veil, as a@ parting gift to the 
Queen on the morning of the wedding. Ths portrait is ex- 
cellent, both as a likeness and as a work of art. 

Mu, Isaac Pirman, the inventor of phonographby, has been 
presented with an elegant bronze time-picce and side-vase, 
with a purse of £350, by many friends of the phonetic sys- 
tem, in token of their high appreciation of its excellence, and 
of his untiring and unselfish labours in its extension. 

A cast of Mr. Foley's fine equestrian statue of Lord 
Hardinge, erected in Calcutta, will, it is said, be produced 
for erection in London, Should the present prospect be 
realised, the metropolis will, at least, possess one equestrian 
statue that even our foreign critics will be compelled to 


respect. 

‘tan New Inow Sarr.—Tho Lords of the Admiralty have 
not exactly made up their minds as to the nature of the 
armour with which the sides of the Agincourt, Minotaur, 


Northumberiand, and Prince Albert aro to be protected, It 
was originally intended that the plates to be placed on those 
ships should be 5} inches thick, ou a teak backing of 9 inches; 
but the recent experiments have induced their lordships to 
pause, and they have requested the different contractors to 
send in estimates of the cost for reverting, in the case of the 


above-named ships, to the old Werrior plan of 4} inches iron 
and 18 inches of teak, if, on due consideration, it should be 
decided upon abandoning their first intentions, 

Tue Rovay Buror-Cike,—The distribution of the bride- 
cake on the occasion of the marriage of the Princess Alice | 
has been on the most liberal scale poesible. All the royal 
personages present at the wedding had a whole cake sent to 
them, and whole cakes were sont to the Queen Maria Amelie, 
and others of the French royal family who were not present. 
Eyoryone else at the ceremony, aud many others connected 
with the Court, had pieces of cake presented to them or for- 
warded to their residences, each piece weighing about 41bs, 


All these gifts were made without trenching on the large 
cake made for the special use of her Majesty herself and the 
royal family, and which will be personally distributed. There 
was also a cake for the Duke of Cambridge, one for the 
Duchess of Cambridge and the Princess Mary, and one for 
the Duke de Nemours, 

Natrowat Orruan Home.—~Tho new institution, on the site 
of the old building, established at Ham-common, near Rich- 
mond, in 1549, bas just been publicly opened. It isa very 
commodious structure, and is provided with excellent kit- 
chen, lavatories, baths, and all the conveniences necessary 
for such an institution, It provides maintenance, clothing, 
and education for destitute female ——- of all ages, classes, 
and denominations, from all parts of the kingdom. The chil- 
dren are allowed to remain in the home until they are fifteen 
years of age, They receive a plain education in English, 
writing, and arithmetic, and also practical instruction in the 
kitchen, house, and laundry. When the children arrive at 
fifteen years of age, the committee endeavour to obtain 
situations for as many as are not otherwise provided for by 
their friends, There are at present about a hundred orphans 
in the Home; but when the west wing is completed, it will 
hold two hundred girls. 

A Panisian Gamino-Hovse.—The police a fow nights back 
made a descent on a splendidly-furnished apartment in the 
Rue du Hanovre, belonging to Madame D., and in which 
clandestine gambling was carried on. On the police enter- 
ing, a number of persons of both sexes, professional gam- 
biers and women of the deni-monde, with a few foreigners, 
their dupes, were discovered seated round a green-baize 
table at play; and, from the amount of the stakes before 
them, it was evident that a heavy game was being carried 
on. One of the lacies present was 80 surprised at the sudden 
apparition of the police, that she went off into a violent fit, 
and on another was found the following curious letter of in- 
vitation :—"' Dear little Friend,-—-Mdme. Cagnotte will give a 
dance this evening. There will be music (the clink of the 
money) immediately after dinner, There will also bo this 
time some excellent Russian partners and others; no one is 
to be feared from the offices of the Pont-Neuf. (Nothing to 
be feared from the police, the olfices of which are near the 
Pont-Neuf). I do not require, little dear, a grand toilette; 
but if you come again in your mauve morning dress, put on, 
I bog you, acoraet”’ (spelt core¢), The woman who ke t the 
house was taken to the Prefecture, and the stakes and furni- 
ture seized, 


away ring? 
Revener !—Old Lady (at o coun 
and above libera! with the fare): “ 


the lease.”” Cubman; “‘ Cert’nly, 
—Punch, 


P 
if "ll old my ’orse.” 
tusowze Ovyn’s-sstry Asovut.—An instance of this pro- 


ceeding was witnessed a few evenings ago at a party, in the 
case of a young lady who, when asked to sing, first tossed 
her head and then pitched her voice! = 

Jomwes has discovered the res ive natures of a distinction 
and a difference. He says “‘a little difference’’ fre- 
quently makes many enemies, while a “little distinction” 
attracts hosts of friends to the one on whom it is conferred, 

“Tvory Bust—Lovis Pamirrr.” (Execurep py Macui- 
werr).—‘‘ Dear me!’’ exclaimed a country visitor to the In- 
ternational ibi on reading the above description in 
the Official Catalogue of the Fine Arts De ent; “‘ dear 
me! I had no idea he was guillotined.’’—Punch. 

Amonest the gs of the Ohio Sunday-school Con- 
vention we find the folowing resolution, to on the 
motion of the Rev. Mr. Jones, a promising young preacher : 
—** Resolved, that a committee of ladies and gentlemen be 
appointed to raise children for the sabbath-school.’’ 

Counrsr-Atrzactions.—For the gentlemen, they consist 
of good articles, moderate prices, and pretty J” and for 
the ladies, the counter-attractions consist ** Enormous 
Failures!’ ‘ Alarmin: i !” “Fearful Bankrupt- 
cies!”’ *‘ Awful Bargains!" and big-whiskered shopmen, 
= nee no right to be there at all, women’s work.— 

unch, 

Nor tHe Dream, But tHe Waxinc.—A candidate for 
admission to church membership under the Rev. Rowland 
Hill related a dream, by which he had been led to serious 
impressions. When he ended, Mr. Hill said, “We do not 
wish to despise a good man's dreams by any means; but we 
will tell you what we think of the dream, after we see how 


villa, who wasn’t over 
‘ou’ll take my boxes up 
, marm, 


you f° on now you are awake.” 
A Lone Sieut.—Two sparks from London, while enjoying 
themselves in Argyleshire, came upon a shepherd, and ac- 


— him by emmy 7 You have a ~ view here; you 
will see a great way.”’ ‘ aye, ou aye, a ferry great way.” 
** Ah, you will see America here.’”’ ‘ Farrer than that,’’ said 
“Ah, how’s that?’ “ Ou, just wait till the mist 
gangs awa, an’ you'll see the mune.’ 
> 


HOME HINTS 


To Picxits Frenon Brans.—First lay them in salt and 
water for nine days, then add a little vinegar, and boil them 
in the liquor. When they become green, drain, wipe them 
dry, and put the beans into a jar. Boil some —— with 
ginger, mace, cloves, pepper, and mustard-seed, bruised, 
and while hot pour it on the beans. When cold, cover the 
jar close. 

Port Winzr.—There is a difference of opinion respecting 
the merits of old and new port wine, as far as regards the 
wholesomeness of the beverage. It is well known that car- 
bonic acid facilitates digestion, and that time deprives port 
wine of this quality. Still, in our judgment, the old is more 
wholesome. The manufacture of wines is now receiving the 
attention of chemists, in consequence of the extensive injury 
which the vine disease has cansed to the grapes. 

Goup-Fisu.—The best vessel for gold-fish is a rectangular 
glass tank. They can be had very cheap, and are far better 
than glass globes. ‘I'he latter, when the rays of the sun fall 
full npon the water they contain, are very dangerous to the 
vision of the finny tribes. Being of a circular shape, a lens 
is formed by the sun's rays, and the heat therefrom becomes 
so intense that the fish are a (if not quite) maddened 
with pain. Their brain is on fire! All this is avoidable by 
the use of the tank. Herein your little friends can dive, 
plunge, bury themselves, rise, sink, float, and gambol at 

jleasure. At the bottom of the water let there be some peb- 
bes sunk, or some rock-work introduced, The best aquatic 

lant for a water-tank is the vallisneria spiralis, This will 
Rourish famously in a bottom of river-sand, well washed, or 
in a bed of small pebbles. Let the bed be about two or three 
inches thick ; then press the roots of the plant gently into it, 
making them fast by thread attached to a stane, Water: 
weeds are used for the purpose of preserving the balance of 
life. The flowers feed on what the fish e ; the fish live 
on the oxygen given out by the flowers. The bottom of the 
tank should be made of slate, the sides of glass, 


—— 


RELICS OF THE PAST 


Wr learn from Notes and Queries that No. 49, Connaught- 
square, is built upon the spot where pose gallows stood, 
In the lease granted by the Bishop of London this is parti- 
cularly mentioned, 

Porrits witn CLocKs anp Hove-Grasses.—In the annals of 
Dunstable Priory is this item :—* In 1483, made a clock over 
the pulpit.” A stand for a hour-glass still remains in many 

ulpits, A rector of Bilbury used to preach two hours, regu- 
arty turning the glass. After the text, the esquire of the 

ish withdrew, smoked his pipe, and returned to the bless- 
Ing. Lecture-pulpits have also hour-glasses. The priest had 
sometimes a watch found a the parish. 

Troy anp Avorrpvroiss.~-William the Conqueror intro- 
duced into England what was called Troy-weight, from 
Troyes, & town in the province of Champagne, in France, 
now in the department of Aube, where a celebrated fair was 
held, The English were dissatisfied with this weight, be- 
cause the pound did not weigh so much as the pound in use 
at that time in England. Hence arose the term avoir du poise 
(to have weight), which was a medium between the French 
and English weights. : 

Gaxreas at Wevpincs.—There was ee wy be custom in 
the north of England, which will be thought to have bordered 
very closely upon indecency, and thereby strongly marks tae 
grossness of manners that prevailed among our ancestors : °: 
was for the young men at weddings to strive, immediately 
after the ceremony, who could first pluck off the bride’s 
ters from her legs. This was done beforo tho very altar. 
The bride was generally tered with ribbons for the occa- 
sion. Whoever were 60 fortunate as to be victors in this 
singular species of contest—during which the bride was 
often obliged to scream out, and was ver; uently thrown 
down—bore them about the church in trump’ 
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cles. His heart makes sixty-four pulsations in a minute; 
and therefore 3,840 in an hour, 92,160 inaday. There are 
also three complete cireulations of bis bleed in the. chag 
space of an hour. 

Tas Ametuyst.—When this stone was first prized is nog 
known. It was the ninth in place upon the breastplate of 
the Jewish high priests, and the name Jssachar was engraved 
upon it. It is of a rich violet colour, and, according to Ply. 
tarch, takes its name from its colour, resembling wine mixed 
with water. One worth 200 rix-dollars having been rendered 
colourless, equalled a — in lustre a at 18,000 gold 
crowns, were discovered at Ke: in Ireland 
in 1755. ie 


Cars or Booxs.—A few drops of perfumed oil 

secure libraries from the gunsoping tbe bs 
damp. Russian leather, which is 
the birch tree, never moulders ; ani 
bales of this leather in i 


of preserve val 
manuscripts. Hence the expression used by Horace, *‘ d 
cedro,’’ meaning any work worthy of being anointed with 
cedar-oil, or, in other words, of being preserved and rec 
membered. 

Oxicin or tHE Honzymoon.—The word “ honeymoon” jx 
traceable to a Teutonic origin. Among the Teutones wasa 
favourite drink called metheglin. f mead of 
honey—was much like the mead of European countries. The 
same beverage was also in use among the Saxons, but fig- 
voured with mulberries. These honeyed drinks were useg 
more especially at 1 iage festivals, and which were 
up am the nobility one lunar month, the festive 
being well supplied with metheglin. ‘‘ Hanah Moan” Bigs 
ni the moon or moonath of the marriage festival. Alario 
the Goth, celebrated op Dogar we *s poem, died on his wed. 
ding-night, from a too indulgence in the honeyed drink, 
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SCIENCE OF THE DAY 

New Prayzrs.—It is said that seventy-one G) 
nets have already been discovered by aneron panes tenons 
Mars and Jupiter, ‘There will be in the course of the year 
six eclipses of the sun, moon, and Saturn’s ring, the last 
being a phenomenon of very rare occurrence. 

Mosic anp Onovur.—Professor Newman has remarked that 
there is @ point at which all sciences meet. The chemist 
must be a mathematician ; so must the thorough musician, 
Optics have lately come to the aid of chemistry; and the 
most recent discovery, the metal Thallium, revealed itself to 
our knowledge by a line of intense green light upon the 
spectrum, hus, again, chemistry aids astronomy; the 
spectrum analysis, dealing with the solar and stellar light, 
enables us At least to conjecture what. elements exist in other 
spheres of the universe. What shall we say of a theary 
which finds close analogy between scents and rausical notes 
Mr. Piesse believes that he has discovered a gamut, of odours; 
he has arranged forty-six simple essences aecording to what 
may be called their tones; and he finds that concord and 
discord are produced as in music. Rose and geranium, for 
instance, are both C; smelt together, you at once diacern 
that these two perfumes have the same tone; rose being an 
octave higher than the other, The same is true of orris and 
calamus, of almond and violet. We have ourselves verified 
this curious fact in numerous instances, Another proof of 
the theory is that, if you mix two or three simple odours in 
an irregular manner, the effect ia unpleasant; but, if you 
strike a musical chord, if you mix essences according to the 
laws of harmony, the resulting perfume is delicious, If this, 
theory should be fairly established, ry w 
a science instead of an art, Was Keats prophesying h 
when he wrote— 

“Heard melodies are sweet, but those unheard are sweeter?” 
_——e—— ) 
GOLDEN TREASURY 

A woman is either worth a good deal or nothing. If ors 
for nothing, she is not worth getting Fray om for; if she bea 
true woman, she will give no cause for jealousy. A man is 
a brute to be jealous of a good woman; a fool to be jealous 
of a worthless one; but is a double fool to cut his throat for 
either of them. 

Wuart 1s Lovz ?—We may os well ask “ What is Heaven?” 
It is beyond description. © patriot who dies for his cuun- 
try, the levalies for his king, the martyr for hig religion, all 
feel what love is. It is the mystic action of the soul, of which 
we know so little, but must know so much hereafter! Faith 
and love are one. 

Eqvatity.—The rich have the most meat; the poor have 
the best appetite. The rich lie the softest ; the poor sleep the 
soundest. The poor have health; the rich have delicacies. 
The rich hang themselves through fear of poverty ; the = 
(such as have always been poor) laugh and sing, and 
their wives too well to put their neck into the noose. 

How to Stor 4 QuarrEt.—If knowledge is power, 80 ale 
is kindness, There is weight and influence in kind w 
and kind deeds. Anangry man went to a neighbour's housé 
to pick a quarrel; he was invited to eat some peas; 
finding no opposition, he soon left. After awhile he came 
again, apd the good woman went out and offered him § 
piece of pie. It was kindly done, and kindly meant; and #0 
there was no quarrel. The remedy is simple, and it is worth 

ose who may be similarly tempted. An aney 
e time without reason; passion rules; and it 
better to treat him kindly than to pt to reason, or even 
to reply to his hard words. Treat him kindly ; and if he will 
not be pacified, let him have all the talking to 
he will soon get tired and as , and leave you. 
your soul in patience; never contend; never give & 
word, Be kind and forbearing. 
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DUMA a -ORES. 
Now publishing in Penny Weekly Numbers, superbl, ted, the Copyright Complete Edition of 


NOVELS AND ROMANCES. » "BY ALEXANDER DUMAS. 


LONDON; WARD AND AND LOCK, 158, FLEET STREET, 


DUMAS’ WORKS, ILLUSTRATED. — “4 

In Penny Weekly Numbers, open Iilustrated, now publishing, 2 

MONTE CHRISTO. | THE THREE MUSKETEERS. | JOSEPH BALSAMO. a 
To be completed in 20 Penny Numbers. %i 


Tv be completed in 20 Penny Nambers. To be completed in 12 Penny Numbers. / 
*,* Window Bills are now reedy, and the weekly issue of the above most celebrated works will commence on August 1, 1562 a 
LONDON: WARD AND LOCK, 158, FLEET STREET. : 


In Uniform ee each, ornamental covers, printed in clear type and on good paper ; also an Illustrated Edition, on superior paper, 
cloth gilt, price 3s, 6d. 


GUSTAVE AIMARD’S 
TALES OF INDIAN LIFE AND ADVENTURE. 


1. TRAIL HUNTER. | 6. INDIAN CHIEF. 11. THE WHITE SCALPER. a 
2. PIRATES OF THE PRAIRIES. 7. PRAIRIE FLOWER. 12. THE RED TRACK. a 
3. TRAPPER’S DAUGHTER. | 8. INDIAN SCOUT. 13. THE LAST OF THE INCAS. 




















. BORDER RIFLES. 
4. TIGER SLAYER i Seca 14. THE QUEEN OF THE SAYANN 


OTHER VOLUMES ARE IN ACTIVE PREPARATION, 


5. GOLD-SEEKERS. 






LONDON: WARD & LOCK, 158, FLEET STREET, AND OF ALL BOOKSELLERS. 


Uniform with “ The Gent,” price One Penny, complete. 
HE FLIRT.—Numerons Tlustrations by Gilbert, Ga 


Henning, &c. ts 
London: Grorce Vickers, Angel Court, Strand. 


suiihiale GAS-STOVES, GAS-BATHS, COOKING-APPARATUS, 8 


OLLOWAY’'S PILLS daily command increasing favour WARRANTED THE pry IN THE WORLD, 













Now ready, uniform with “ Wilderspin,” price 1d., complete, 
“rTINHE GENT, OR ANY OTHER MAN!” 
Numerous [llustrations. Price One Penny. 
London: Georex Vickers, Angel Court, Strand. 









as mild and purifying aperients, Indigestion, in all its Protean ‘ 
furms, falla before this admirable medicine. Flatulency, uncomfortable PHILLIPS’S MANUFACTORY, 
abdominal fulness, sour or fetid eructations, yield to its power. Hollo- 55, SKINNER STREET, SNOW HILL, LONDON. T 






way’s Pills promote the appetite, strengthen the stomach, regulate the ee ee 


liver, and comfortably relieve the bowels. N.B.--Patent cae ail kinds of saperice Gea Fitti 4 








On the ist of every Month, in Foolscap 8vo, paper covers, in the French style 


THE SHILLING VOLUME LIBRARY. 


The following are now ready :— 
11. LEONARD HARLOWE; OR, THE GAME OF LIFE. By Wa 





















L ee FAMILY CREDIT. By Westtanp Marsron. 
2. WHICH WINS—LOVE OR MONEY? By the Author of “ Wurre- i Author of “ nit, Pen or A Poxice Orricer.” 
er. ‘ i 
8. RECOLLECTIONS or a oe OFFICER. By E. P. Rowse. | iB 
4, LADY LISLE. By M. E. Bra | 14. THE 
5. THE . OF WRONG. By 5. Axnour, Translated by Lasceries | - ’ 
. ST 
6. MEMOIRS ‘OF A LADY-IN-WAITING, By Mrs. Fenton AyaeEn. = a ceemeee ey =" ‘“ je 
7, THE ORUISE OF THE BLUE JACKET. By Lieut. Warnerorp, | . aie ATL. hte | TALE 
‘3 R.N., Author of “ Taces or tHe Coasr Guano: eset 19. B eres OF A WOMAN of ae, ain AMOR Rh PO} 
8, SCENES WHERE THE TEMPTER HAS TRIUMPHED. By the ag, nwa FIRS. ib’ “Be tho Author of “'Wurensntana”™ arma 
FE nN gear tao 21. CHAIN OF DESTINY. By Vane Sr. Joun. 
9. 7 KING cee MOUNTAINS, By E. Asovur. Translated by 22. EXPERIENCES | OF A L DETECTIVE, By Ineubabioe ¥ 
sASCELLES WRAXKALL. , 
10. THE YOUNG COUPLE. By Hain Friswetr. 23. THE in KINGS PA PAGE. Translated by Lasoxtes WEAXALL. | © g 
, *,* Other Volumes are OS A ee and will be daly announced. : } 
LONDON: WARD & LOCK, 158, FLEET STREET. ; } 
CONSUMPTION IN ALI ITS STAGES. mua 


Coughs, Weegee Cough, Asthma, Bronchitis, Fever, Ague, Diptheria, Hysteria, Rheumatism, Diarrhea, Spasms, Colic, Renal and Uterine Diseases, 
are immediately relieved by a dose of : CUR 


CHLORODYNE. | ra: 


Discovered and Named by Dr. J. COLLIS BROWNE, M.R.C.8.D., Ex-Army Medical Staff. 
cnn cote asked by invalids, families,and households, is—What is the best medicine to give in the above diseases, and what have we alwa s reudy? : HOM 
d rede iil taken fa dope wcooring to wg Ie invaraly relieves pin of what invaluable relief afforded by this remedy above potions A>: oon : 
hlorodyne is a taken in drops according to age. It invariably relieves pain of whatever kind; creates a calm, refreshing sleep; allays 
of the nervous system all other remedies fail ; Sena no hand Siladio lien iaetete Or iessiioam and can be taken when none other can be 
Its value in sa’ cving if in nhincy isnot eal etn a few drops will subdue the irritation of teething, prevent and arrest convulsions, cure whoopit 
cough, spasm, and flatus at once. ~ 
EXTRACTS OF MEDICAL OPINIONS. 
From W, Versalius Pettigrew, M.D,: “I have no hesitation in stating that I have never met with an medicine so efficacious as an anti-spasmodic and fF 
sedative. sce eet in asthma, diarrhoa, and other diseases, and am most periectly with the results.” 


Dr. M‘Millman, of New ey, Glaxo “T consider it the most valuable medicine known.” 4 
G, Hayward, Esq ig Saree, Btow-on-yo.W “T am now using Dr. J. Collis Browne’s Chlorodyne with marvellous good effects in allaying inveteraleg 


sickness in, 
late Arm Statt, says: “It is a most valuable medicine.” 
5.0. Baker, Esq., M.D., Bi : “It is, without doubt, the most valuable and certain anodyne we have.” 
Dr. Gibbon, Medical Staff, Calcutta: “Two doses completely cured me of diarrhasa.” 

From G. V. ene, Seunerraen, Behan : “ Asan ¢ in severe diarrha, and an anti-spasmodic in oe ene the ebdemsen, thageiets 
instantaneous. As a sedative in neuralgia and tic-doloreux its are very remarkable. in werine affections T have found it extreme] valuable.’ 
ONO ee or imitations of * Chlored Dr. Browne placed the vite ay, ” in ibe: pende® 

Mr. Davenport ONLY, consequently there can be no ig ntae me he guanied nonin thee antes: Cotiis Browne’s Chilorod; 
on the Government Stamp of each Bottle. 


Sold only in Bottles, at 2s. 9d., and 4s. 6d., by the Sole Agent and Manufacturer :-— 
J. T. DAVENPORT, 33, GREAT RUSSELL STREET, BLOOMSBURY SQUARE LONDON. 
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